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ACT I 



SCENE I 



Tke ttudy of 3ass Builder in the provincial town qf 
Breamridge. A paiulUd room wherein nofAinjr 
it ever studied, except perhapt Bctldee's face in 
the mirror over lite fireplace. It is, however, com- 
fortable, and has large leader chairs and a writing 
table in the centre, on which ia a typewriter, and 
many papers. At the back is a large window with 
French outside shutters, overlooking the street, for 
Oie house is an old one, buHl in an age when the 
homes of doctors, lawyers and so forth were part of 
a provincial town, and not pet sidmrban. There 
are two or three fine old prints on the walls. Right 
and L^t; and a fine dd fireplace. Left, with a fender 
on which one can sit. A door. Left back, leads into 
the dining-room, and a door. Right forward, into 
ihehaU. 

ions Builder is sitting in ki» afier-breakfast chair 
b^ore Ike fire vmh The Times in hit handt. Be 
hat breakfasted well, and it in that condition of 
first-pipe serenity in which the affairs of the noiion 
teem almost hearohle. Be it a taUish, square, per- 
tonable man of forty-teven, with a well-coloured, 
jowly, fuUisk face, marked under the eyes, which 
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haee very tmall pupiU avd a good deal of light in 
t/iem. Hu bearing has force tmd importance, at of a 
man aceuHomed to riring and oumertkipt, ntre in 
Ail ojnnioTu, and not lacking in gentalUj/ lohen 
things go ki« way- Enentially a Midlander. Hit 
vrife, a woman of forty-one, cf ieory lint, wUh a thiji, 
trim figure and a face to strangely composed <u to 
be almost like a mask (essentially from Jersey) it 
putting a nib into a -pen-hoider, and filling an ink- 
pot at the wriiing-tabU. 
At the curtain rises Camille enters with a rather bnAett' 
doien cardboard box containing flovxrt. She is a 
young woman with a good figure, a pah face, the 
learm brawn eyes and complete poise of a FrencA- 
vxtman. She takes the box to Mas. BiniJ>XB. 

Mbs. Builder. The blue vase, please, Cunille. 

Cauilli! fetches a tote. Mna. BmutSB puts 

the fhtcers into the vase. CauiUjB gathers 

up the debris; and with a glance at Bvildeb 

goes Old. 

Bdildbr. Glorious October! I ought to have a 

damned good day's shooting with Chantrey to-morrow. 

Mbs. Buildeb. [Arranging the floioers\ Aren't you 

going to the office this monuogp 

BciutBB. Well, no, I was going to take a couple 
ot days off. If you feel at the top of your form, take 
a rest — then you go on feding at the top. [Ee looks 
at her, at if calculating] What do you soy to looking 
up Athene? 
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Mbs. Bdildeb. iPalpably atbmisM\ Athene? But 
you ssid you'd done with bo-? 

Builder. [Smtlinirj Six weeks ago; but, dull it, 
one can't have done with one's own daughter. That's 
the weakness of an Englishman; he can't keep up his 
reseatments. In a town like this it doean't do to have 
her living by herself. One of theae days it'll get out 
we've had a row. That wouldn't do me any good. 

Mbs. Btjilobb. I see. 

BunJiER. Besides, I miss her. Maud's so adf- 
absort>ed. It makes a big hole in the family, Julia. 
You've got her address, haven't you ? 

Mbs. BuitOKB. Yes. [Very ritU] But do you think 
it's dignified, John 7 

BurLDBB. [OeniaiijH Oh, hang dignity! I rather 
pride myself on knowing when to stand on my digni^ 
and when to sit on it If she's still crasy about Art, 
she can live at home, and go out to study. 

Mbs. BuiuiEB. Her erase was for liberty. 

Bdildeb. A few weeks' discomfort soon cures that. 
She can't live on her pittance. She'll have found 
that out by now. Get your things on and come with 
me at twelve o'clock. 

Mhh. Bdiuieb. I think youll r^ret it. She'll 

BuiuiSB. Not if I'm nice to her. A child could 
play with me tj>.day. Shall I tell you a secret, Julia? 

Mbs. Bitildkk. It would be pleasant for a change. 

ButuiKB. The Moor's coming round at eleven, 
and I know perfectly well what he's coming for. 
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BaaaOL Vm tm bv nHHdcd tar: Sbynr ant 
nmdb. &ctb tipped nrtl^^wnk at tl»lMtCiamei{ 
lantiag. Nfd » bud- St forty-wran— fa'n? £ can 
oaiMr » tbnmiaiiqf 80*^ Msv-or: E can (k> dnHRK for 
tUi town that xAmiy eb« can. 

amLDBB [CtW Mi»»wwwtfyi WelL if a pwtlr lii^ 
Bat [Mar? miaadfA it's mme dw feeting I get tb^ 
Tin nnt dong tny duty by bo-. (Iubjwim huw>B 
whom afar nu^ be pickiiig itp with! AiliitK (hb « 
lofMe lot. And yoons peopte iiL tlma di^* «h Mk 
limit. I quite btiieve in- naving' with tin tinv^ tntt: 
<Hi^9 eitber honi a CoiUBCvidiT«, or ibk un't 3* 
yoo be matfy tf Cwelvei »& By tliew^^ ttB^&enefa. 
tandof youm, £ili» 

]|6m. BmLOSB. Wli«t dwnt hK? 

BmuwB. b ah a a? U A» all e^fat? Wk dogi't 
wmt say tmntiie witli Tag^ai^ 

aCu. BioiuuBi. Than wSl be bob* with— To^iiig; 

BotUHA. I don't Ibuw;. eiw atr&e* me av— vo; 

[91^. BinLoaK flmZw axd ■gmiam aaL 

inf ajf Ag paper offoti whtK thm daarfivat 
Hu jUI it apmtd, and ti» mmnmnmmt 
Tcwvwot Aied, dmHt,. lab^immmnam, m a 

iMnaOb The SAqw. ne, aod Sfa. Ki^t 
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The Matob of Breeonridge mien. Be it tiean- 
thaten, red-faeed, light-eyed, dbovt eixfy, 
ehrevd, poU-parrotj/, naturaily jovial, dreeeed 
mik the ittd^tuMe wrtmgneia qf a btvgher; 
he u jtHov>ed hy hie Secretary Haxbib, a 
man all eyes and cUvemete. 

[Toppnra reHnt. 
Bdildsr. [Rieina] Hallo, Mayor ! Wbat bringa you 
80 early? Glad to see you. Morning, Harris! 
Mayor. Morning, Builder, morning. 
ILuutiB. Good-moming, sir. 
BniLsiSt. Sit down — sit down ! Have a cigar ! 

The Matob takes a etgar, HtHRia a dgarette 
from his oien case. 
BntLDEB. Well, Mayor, what's gone wrong with the 
works? 

[He and Harbib exehatme a look. 
Mayor. [With his first jmff\ After you left the 
Council the other day. Builder, we came to a decision. 
BTrauiEK. Deuce you did! Shall I agree with it? 
Mayob. We shall see. We want to nominate you 
for Mayor. You willin' to stand ? 
Builder. [Slotid] That requires con^eration. 
Mayor. The onlj' alternative is Chantrey; but 
he's a light weight, and rather too much County. 
What's your objection ? 

Builder. It's a bit unexpected. Mayor. [Looks at 
Harrm] Am I the rigbt man? Following you, you 
know. Tra shooting with Chantiey to-morrow. What 
does he fed about it? 
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Hatok. What do you uy, 'Airii f 

Hasbw. Mr. ChaotMy'f a puUic idKiol aod Uni- 
venity mao, ht; be'a not what I caH untntiou*. 

BuiLDQL Nor un I, Hani*. 

Hakkm. No, air; of course you've a faj^ aeiue of 
duty. Mr. Chaiitr«y'a rather diiettsate. 

Hatok. We want a aoltd Dum. 

Bt)iu>es. I'm very buay, you kaaw. Mayor. 

Mayor. But you've got al) the qualificatkxia — big 
husinesa, family man, live in the towa, tduirch-goer, 
experkoce on the Council aod the Booch. Better 
aay "ye*," Builder. 

BtnLOEB. It'a a lot of extra work. I diMi't take 
thing* up lightly. 

Uayob. Dangeroua tines, theae. Authority ques- 
tkioed all over the plaoe. We want a man that (eel* 
hit r«q>oii«bilitM», and we think we've got him in you. 

BimosL Very good of you. Mayor. I don't know, 
Fm aure. I must tJiink of the good <A the town. 

HLuMia, I diouldn't worry about that, air. 

Hatok. Hw name John Builder carrk« yt^f^A. 
You're looked up to aa a man who can manage fail own 
■ffain. Madam and the young ladiea well ? 

BuiLoEK. First4«te. 

Mayob. [AumI That's right. WeJI, if you'd like 
to talk it over with Chantrey lo-uorrow. With all 
this extremism, we want a mau of |:«inciple aiMl com* 
mon sense. 

Habbu, We want a man that'll gra^t the nettle, 
d that's you. 
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Bdhoeb. H'm ! I've got a temper, you know. 
Matob. [ChuekUni/] We do — we do! You'll *By 
"yes," I Ke. No fobe modesty ! Come &long, 'Arris, 
we must go. 

Bntu>ER. Well, Mayor, I'll think it over. And let 
you have an answer. You know my faults, and you 
know my qualities, such as they are. I'm just a plain 
Englishman. 

Mator. We don't want anything better than that. 
I always say the great point about an Englishman b 
that he's got bottom; you may knock him off his pins, 
but you find him on 'em agwi before you can say 
"Jack Robinson." He may have his moments of 
aberraUon, but he's a sticker. Momii^, Builder, 
morning! Hope you'll say "yes." 

Be ihakea hands a/id goet out, foUotoed by 

Hahrib. 
When the door if cUaed Buildeb ttandt a 
moment quite HUl with a gratified smile on 
hi* Jaee ; then tuna and acnUiniaee him»elf 
in the gku» over ike hearth. While he i» 
doing to the door from the dining-room is 
opened quietly and Cauills cornea in. 
BiJiu>ER, suddenly seeing ker n^teded in 
the mirror, turns. 
Buiu)KH, What is it. Camille ? 
Camillb. Madame send me for a letter she say you 
have, Monsieur, from the dyer and cleaner, with a bill. 
BuiLDKR. [Feeling in his jmckets] Yes — no. It's on 
tjietdl>le.. 
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[CAinUiB goet to the writing-lable and loolu. 
That blue thing. 

Camujlk. [Taking it up] Non, Monsisur, this is from 
the gas. 

BuiuiEB. Oh! Ah! 

Be mavet up to the table and turns oner papers. 
Camilu; tlandt motionieta close by with her 
eyes fixed on him. 
Here it is ! {He looks up, sees her looking at him, drops 
his own gaze, and hands her the Utter. Their hands 
touch. PiMing his hands in his pockets] What made 
you come to England ? 

CuiiU>E. [Demure] It is better pay. Monsieur, and 
[Wiik a smOe] the English are so amiable. 

BTnLozB. Deuce they are ! They haven't got that 
reputation. 

Ca w-'-'" - Oh ! I adntire Englishmen, They are ao 
Btr<Htg and Icind. 

BuiLDBB. [Bluffly flaOeredl H'm ! We've no man- 
ners. 

CAMiuje. The Frenchman is more poUte, but not 

Builder. Yes. I suppose we're pretty sound at 

CamuJjE. And the Englishman have his life in the 
family — ^the Frenchman have his life outside. 

BuiLDEB. [FfM disoomjort] H'm ! 

Camille. [With a look] Too mooch in the family- 
like a rabbit in a 'utch. 

Builder. Oh ! So that's your view of ua 1 

[Hit qfct ntt qr ker, MraeUi but nwl^fllI^ 
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CauiijUI. Paidou, Monsieur, my tongue ran away 
with me. 

BuiuiBR. IHaif eoruciouK t^ being led on] Are you 
from ParU? 

Camillb. [CiaajAng her hands] Yes. What a town 
for pleasure — Paria ! 

Builder. I suppose so. Loose place, Paris. 

Camuxs. Loose? What is that, Monneur? 

Builder. The opposite of strict. 

Camtlle. Strict! Oh! certainly we like life, wc 
other French. It is not like England. I take this to 
Madame, Monsieur. [She turns as if logo] Excuse me. 

Builder. I thought you Frenchwomen all married 
young. 

Camzlle. I 'ave been married; my 'usband did die 
— en Afrique. 

BuiLDBS. You wear no ring. 

Caiolij:. XSmiling] I prefare to be mademoiselle. 
Monsieur. 

Builder. \Dvbioutly] Well, it's all the same to us. 
[He lakea a Utier up from the table] You might take this 
to Mrs. Builder too. [Again their fijigers tatieh, and 
there is a etapieion of ewxnmter between their eyes.] 

[Camillb goes out. 

BuiLDSB. [Turning to his chair] Don't know about 
that woman — she's a tantalizer. 

He compresses his lips, and is settling back 
inio his chair, when the door from Ae haJl is 
opened and his daughter Maud eoTnes in; 
a frefiy girl, rather pofc, with fine eyes. 
Though her face has a determined east her 
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mmmer at (Au laameni it bj/ tm meatu de- 
eutw. She hag a leOer in her hand, and ad- 
vances ralher as if she mere stalking her 
father, who, after a "Hallo, MavdJ" haa 
begun to read kit paper. 
Maud. [Getting as far as the table] Father. 
Bttiij>er. [Not lowering the paper] Well? I know 
that tone. What do you want — money ? 
Maud. I always want money, of course; but — 

but 

Builder. [PuUing ovi a note — abstractedly] Here's 
five pounds for you. 

Maud, advancing, take* il, then seems to find 
what she has come for more or. her cheat 
than ever. 
BciLDER. [Unconscious] Will you take a letter toe 

Macd sits down Left qf table and prepares to 
take dovm the letter. 
[Didatiiig] "Dear Mr. Mayor, — Referring to your call 
this morning, I have — er — given the niatt«r very care- 
ful consideration, and though somewhat reluctant " 

Maud. Are you really reluctant, father? 

BuiLDEB. Go on — "To assume greater responsibili- 
ties, I fed it my duty to come forward in accordance 
with your wish. The — er — honour is one of which 
I hardly fed myself worthy-, but you may rest as- 
sured " 

Maud. Worthy. But you do, you know. 

BuiLDKs. Locdc here ! Are you trying to get a rke 
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out of me ? — because you won't succeed this morn- 
ing. 
Macd. I thought you were trying to get one out of 

BmutKB. Well, how would you express it? 

Maud. "I know I'm the best man for the place, 
and so do you " 

BuiLDEB. The disrespect of you young people is 
something extraordinary-. And that reminds me: 
where do you go every evening now after tea? 

Maitd. I — I don't know. 

BoiLDEH. Come now, that won't do — you're never 
in the house fr<»n ux to seven. 

Maud. Well ! It has to do with my education. 

BiTiLOER. Why, you 6uished that two years ago! 

Maud. Well, call it a hobby, if you like, then, 
father. 

She iaket up ike letter the hrougU in and seem* 
on the point of broaching ii. 

BuiLDEB. Hobby ? Well, what is it ? 

Maud. I don't want to irritate you, father. 

BuiLDEB. You can't irritate me more than by hav- 
ing secrets. See what that led to in your sister's case. 
And, by the way, I'm going to put an end to that this 
morning. You'll be glad to have her back, won't 
you? 

Maud. IStarOedi What! 

BuHiDEB. Your mother and I are going round to 
Athene at twelve o'clock. I shall make it up with 
her. She must come back here. 
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U&CD. [Aghiut, but hidmg it] Oht It'i — it'i no 
good, father. Sbe won't. 

BoiLOXB. We shall see that I've quite got over 
my tantnim, and I expect she has. 

Maud. [EametSyl Father! I do really assure you 
she won't; it's only wasting your time, and making 
you eat humble pie, 

Bmu>BB. Well, I can eat a good deal this morning. 
It's aS nonsense ! A family's a famfly. 

Maud. [More and nwre duturbed, but hiding if] 
Father, if I were you, I wouldn't — ^really ! It's not — 



Boiuize. You can leave me to judge of that It's 
not dignified for the Mayor of this town to have an 
unmarried daughter as young as Athene living by 
herself away from home. This idea that she's on a 
visit won't wash any longer. Now finish that letter 
— "worthy, but you may rest assured that I shall 
do my beet to sustain the — er — dignity of the office.'* 
[Maud /t/pM detpenUdy. 
Got that? "And — er — preserve the tradition so 
worthily " No — "so staunchly" — er — er 

Maud. Upheld. 

Builder. Ah I " — upheld by yourself. — ^FaitHully 
yours." 

Maud. \Fini»hing\ Father, you thought Athene 
went off in B huff. It wasn't that a bit She alwt^s 
meant to go. She just got you into a rage to make it 
easier. She hated livit^ at home. 

Buiu>£B. Nonsense! Why on earth should she? 
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BfAUD. Wen, she did I And so do [CAwituv 

lurtdfl And bo you see it'U only make you ridiculous 
to go. 

Builder, [fiuet] Now what's behind this, Maud? 

Macd. Behind Oh t nothing ! 

BuiLDBR. The fact is, you gbis have been spoiled, 
and you enjoy twisting my tail; but you can't make 
me roar this morning, I'm too pleased with tilings, 
Youll see, it'll be aU right with Athene. 

Macd. [Very suddenly] Father ! 

BnuAEB. [Grimi}/ kuvwroia] Well! Get it off your 
chest What's that letter about? 

Macd. [FaUing again and cmmpUng tke letter behind 
her back] Oh ! nothing. 

Bdildeb. Everythiug's nothing this morning. Do 
you know what sort of people Athene associates with 
now — I suppose you see her? 

Maud. Sometimes. 

Bdildeb. Well? 

Macs. Nobody much. There isn't anybody here 
to associate with. It's all hopelessly behind the 

BmLDEB. Ohl you think so! That's the inflam- 
matory fiction you pick up, I tell you what, young 
woman — the sooner you and your sister get rid of your 
silly nolions about not living at home, and making 
your own way, the sooner you'll both get married 
and make it Men don't like the new spirit in wo> 
men — they may say they do, but they don't 

Macd. Ytm don't father, I know. 
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BtnuXK. Wdl, I'm very onlmaf;. B you kixp 
your eya ttpea, yauH ■oon aee that. 

Maith- Men dcm't like freedom for anybotiy but 
ihenutivea. 

BmLOEK. That's not the wa7 to put it. [Tappixf 
out kia pipe] Women in your dan have dctct had to 
face realities. 

Mads. No, bot we want to. 

BuiLDZB. [Good-kuinauredlif] Well, m bet 70a what 
you like, Athene's dose of peality will have cured her. 

Maud. And I'll bet you No, I won't! 

Builder. You'd better not. Athene wiQ come 
home, and only too ^ad to do it. Bing for Tapping 
and order the ear at twdve. 

At he open* the door to pair out, Maud ttartt 
forward, but eheckt herself. 

Maud. [Lookinf at her uiobA] Half-past eleven ! 
Good heavens I 

She goes to the bell and rings. Then goes back 
to the talk, and tmfei an address on a bit 
cf paper. 

[Toppma etOers Right. 

ToppiNO. Did you ring, Miss? 

Maud. [With the paper\ Yes. Look here. Topping ! 
Can you manage — coi your bicycle — now at once? 
I WMt to send a message to Miss Athene — awfully 
importanL It's just this; "Look out! Father is 
coming." [Hotdiny out the paper] Here's her address. 
You must get there and away again by twelve. Father 
nnd mother want the car then to go there. Order it be- 
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fore you go. It won't take you twenty miuutes on your 
bicycle. It's down by the river near the ferry. But 
you mustn't be seen by them either going or coming. 

Topping. If I should fall into their hands. Miss, 
shall I eat the despatch? 

Maud. Rather! You're a brick. Topping. Huny 
up! 

Topping. Nothing more precise. Miss ? 

Maxjd. M — m No. 

Topping, Very good. Miss Maud. [Conning the 
addreag] "Briaiy Studio, River Road. Look out ! 
Father is coming!" I'll go out the back way. Any 

Maud, No. 

[Topping nodi hia head and goes out, 
Maud, [To henelf\ Well, it's all I can do. 

[She standi, considering, aa the CvKtAmfalU. 
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SCENE n 

The Studio, io vihick are attached living tootm, might 
be rented at eighty pouttd* a year — sotne paintiTig 
and gear indeed, but an air of life rather than of 
work. Thingi strewn about. Bare waUt, a slop- 
ing akylight, rut toindowi; no Jirejjaee vitible; a 
bedroom door, stage Right; a kitchen door, ttage 
Left. A door. Centre btuk, into the ttreet. The 
door knocker u going. 

From the kitchen door. Left, (xmee the very young per- 
eon, Anmie, in btotHng-paper bttte Iin«n, with a 
white Dutch cap. She is pretty, her cheeks rosy, 
and her Sorehead puckered. She opens the tlre^ 
door. Standing outside is Toppinq, He steps in 
apace or two. 

TopPiNa. Miss Builder live here? 
Annib. Oh ! no, sir; Mrs. Herringhame. 
ToppiNa. Mrs. Herringhame? Oh! young lady 
with dark hair and large expressive eyes ? 
AmriE. Ob ! yes, sir. 
TopPiNO. With an "A. B." on her linen? 

{iioees to tabu. 
Annib. Yes, sir. 
TQTFpns. And "Athene Builder" on hw dtawingi? 
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Anmib. ILooking at me] Yes, sir. 

Tomsa. Let's see. [He exoMtfu* the drawing} 
Mrs. Heiringhame, you said? 

Antiii:. Oh I yea, sir. 

TopPiMo. Wot <A! 

Amhie. Did you want anything, sir? 

ToPPiMO. Drop the "sir," my dear; Vm the Build- 
era' man. Mr. Heiringhame in? 

Ahmis. Ob I no, sir. 

ToPPiNO. Take a message. I can't w«t. fVom 
Miss Maud Builder. "Look out! Father is cfnning." 
Now, whichever of 'em comes in first — that's the 
message, and don't you forget it. 

AmaB. Ob ! no, sir. 

ToppiKO. So they're married ? 

Ainnii. Ob I I don't know, sir. 

Topping. I see. Well, it un't known to Builder, 
J.P., either. That's why there's a message. See? 

Amnx. Oh t yes, sir. 

ToppiNQ. Keep your bead. I must hop it. From 
Miss Maud Builder. "Look outi Fatha is com- 
ing." 

Ut nocb. turn* and fo«», puUwv ^ ''^o^ ^ 
ht^uid Aun. Arnnn tbmds "6qf ' for a 



Amnik. Abl 

Slu ton aeroN fo Ae hmtnom on die Rigit, 
amt toon ntuma tcttt a *wA tf p^mat, 
a todUnuA, « jmt </ dtpptn and a com 
qf ranra, tdUc* dW jMb or At taUs, and 
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ditappcart inio the Liltien. SMt na p pe an 
iciii a brtad pan, idAkA aA« dtpotib m tMe 
cenfre qf the mom; iien eromt again la 
the bedroom, aitd once wiore re ap pea r a wcU 
a (laike* bnitk, hco hair £ruiA«t, and a 
Noifolk jtieket. A* eke etvffe aU iheae into 
Ow bread pan and brart it back into Ae 
kitrhai, OuTt it the tauni of a ear drinDf 
up and eloppinjf. Assjk reappean at the 
kitchen door juH a* Ih^ knocker totmia. 
Annie. Venn' ftad im>Tokin'! [Knodeer ogaut. 
She opens the door\ Oh ! 

[Mb. and Mbs. Buiuieb enter. 
BciUiER. Mr. uid Mrs. Builder. My d«i^tcr in ? 
Annie. [Confoitnded\ Oh ! sir, no, sir. 
BunAEB. My good giH, not "Oh ! sir, no, sir." 
Bimidy: No, sir. See? 
Annik. Oh ! sir, yes, sir. 
BuuoEB. Where is she? 
.\nkie. Oh ! sir, t don't know, sir. 
BotuiEB. {Fixing her a* though he luspeded her of 
Iranfcr] Will she be back soon? 
Annie. No, sir. 
BiniDEB. How do you know ? 
Annie. I d-don't, sir. 

BniuiER. Then why do you My so? [About to 
mutter "Sh^t an tdiotl" he looke at her Uushing face 
and panting figure, pate her on the thoulder and My*] 
Never mind; don't be nervous. 
Annie. Oh! yes, sir. Is that &11, please, air? 
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Mn. BinuKR. {WHk a tide laA id her hubarnd 
and aftunt mUe] Yn; yen can go. 

AmiiK. Thank you, ma'am. 

She turtu and hwrnet out info th» hiitken, 
L^l. BuiLOEB gaaet i^ler her, and Mbs. 
Bdildbr gmet at Builder tcHh her faint 
emUe. 

BuiIDBB. [After the girl it gotu\ Quaint and Dutch 
— pretty little figure! [Staring r<nmd\ H'm! Ex- 
traordinary girls are! Fancy Athene preferring this 
to home. What? 

'iSsA. Builder. I didn't say anything. 

BuiUiBR. IPtaciag a chair for hit wife, and tiiHtit 
down himtelfl Well, we must wait, I suppose. Con- 
found that Nixon legacy! If Athene hadn't had that 
potty little legacy left her, she couldn't have done 
this. Well, I daresay it's all spent by now. I made 
a mistake to lose my temper with her. 

Mbs. Buildeb. Isn't it always a mistake to lose 
one's temper? 

BoiLOBa. That's very nice and placid; sort of thing 
you women who live sheltered lives can say. I often 
wonder if you women realise the strain on a business 

Mbs. Buildxb. [In her toftly ironical voice] It seems 
A ihame to add the strain of family life. 

BciLDBR. You've always been so passive. When 
I want a thing, I've got to have it. 

Mbb. Buildeb. I've noticed that. 

BuiU)iiH. [WiA a thort laugh] Odd if you hadn't 
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n Lwuut^y-UuBL yamn. \Taiiektiif a emtim itandHV 
qptntf Ab duir vitt Ut to] Art! Jnt m inttnrt. 
Wc idafi be I wi n g Sdaud wmti ng to cut Itwse noct. 
9k'b vot KBtEBe. fitiU, I on^itDt ta Iwc Iwd iSnct 
WTUf wiMi A'ljiwir 2 on^it to iibvc put 'quid pi'CHiuiK- 



Lfltlsttin CapRitta! {aeexmsiauAeinmd 

oi Ac ine] Sna^ ^y — and not ^Dod! [fie opOM 
tfe dsor] Cti^Km! {He afaA if, miiui, «a^ C fM 
Iv 0EMr« n^pMy BoonAMB - 

Iba. IhnuHS. [7*0 &h Hmfprntimg Jmiai Do ;«■ 
tlwk TM «H^it, Joibi? 

H« hai ififjijiMi'rf, and i&e «Mb wcA «a 

t jjwa ii M MHaaMt ^ her imHb, « Jny 

««ik, ami « (danv cf kr tgn. BimMn'ft 

foreatpar^ woite it ht mi : "^wKBi" 

WfastDOw? t^k /AMOi t^D Ik {mAwb. 

7k «w*d Axnc piA kr Am^ a^ ^ Ike 

fa Jt|r,- fkm, tf Boiuwk's mmk. dbmb 



Bmu^ Expbun tine! Uy God! Where's tint 

llaB.Bciiu>XB.Mm< Don't! [GMtny ktaam JUn 
otf Ik UekK rfoof) It's not d«iu&d. 
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. aCrGod! Too— JOB ! 

Aebenz- Fathov doa't eaS tmrntx, pleaiB. 
BciiitfEX, Wh7 ivcat j«b Bucnii to knn? 
AiKEKK. Dn jw wsKt a bt of tchoos, c« ^« ic*I 

ATiatE. SiaAer dear, wS 701 pn nto tic otibcr 

Ansm. Bhskk I wiwU rat&cr Jk diifat hcv 

GiTT. [Ti* AtKEsx, Mtti ■»«{ He's wtt afc. 

Got JUImw S^b. Bciukh, ntf 44W fciJi 
IMM i< lb Jeor Iky «» Mtf a*» & briwML 

BtnojiaK. Nov tkn! 

AiMBisE. WcD, hllwr, if jaa wsot lo kviv Oe 
mlraaoB, it'a — jm, 

Bduxol Vn»t cncaith do jon mcaa? 

Atwb»B. Gar want* to ■kkt^ nr. In fact, wv 

Bat I fed KKfa « Ksaacr «f ^HTiiSE fcoM wsfal^ 
9«a at km^ Ifet I 

Binuam. Stan't be i iwlnit ! H7 patjtaw li at 
bRakng-poart, I warn jva. 

At»m»b- Th pfrfcetl; aniMn, Fatfatr. I td yoa, 
we BcaaA to manj, bat ao tv I bavca't bcca able 
lo bring mfwtM to iL Yav nenr aoticed htm we 
«bMmi baw watdml jvo. 
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BuiLDEB. Me 7 

Athrml Yes. You and mother, and other tlungs; 
all »orU of things 

Buhdeb. [Taking out a htmdJxTcki^ and mpinf 
kit ftroto] I really thiok you're mad. 

Athene. I'm sure you must, dear. 

BuiLDEB. Don't "dear" me! What have yon 
noticed? D'you mean Fm not a good huaband and 
father? 

Athene. Look at mother. I suppose you can't, 
now; you're too used to her. 

BntuiER. Of couiae I'm used to her. What else 
is nuurying f<^? 

Athene. That; and the production of such as me. 
And it isn't good enough, father. You shouldn't 
have set us such a perfect example. 

BmLDEB. You're talking the most arrant nonsense 
I ever heard. [He lifit kit handt] I've a good mind 
to shake it out of you. 

Athene. Shall I call Guy ? [He drops kis hands. 

Confess that being a good husband and father has 
tried you tenibly. It has us, you kaow. 

Builder. [Taking r^uge tn aorvasm] When you've 
quite done being funny, perhaps you'll tell me nhy 
you've behaved hke a common street flapper. 

Athene. [Simply] I couldn't bear to think of Guy 
as a family man. That's all — absolutely. It's not 
Am fault; he's been awfully anxious to be one. 

BTnu>ER. You've, disgraced us, then; that's what 
it comes to. 
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in hmr ihal ie had no inktdion of eottfirminf/] What'i 
that? 

Atbcns. Don't you ever look at your own bee, 
fktlMt'? When you ahave, for outance. 

BTnioBR. Of course I da. 

Atbknb. It isn't nUsfied, is h? 

BunjDBB. I don't know vhat on earth you mean. 

Atbenb. You can't hdp it, but you'd be ever so 
much happier if you woe ft Mohammedan, and two 
or three, instead of one, had — had learned to know 
when you were in the right. 

BtTHAEB. 'Pon my soul! This is outngeonst 

Athekk. Truth often is. 

Bdildeb. Will you be qukt? 

Athenx. I don't ever want to feel taaj for Guy 
in that way. 

Buiu>ER. I think you're the most immodest 

I'm ashamed that you're my dau^ter. If your 
mother had ever carried on as you are now 

Athene. Would you have been firm with her? 

BmioBR. {BeaUy tick <d heart at tkit unwonted 
modcery Kkich tneett kirn at etery turn] Be quiet, 

Athene. Has mother never turned 7 

BmiDER. You're an imnatui&l girl! Go your own 
way to liell! 

Athene. I am not ccaning back home, father. 

Buiu>ER. [Wrenching open the door, RtghH Julia! 
Come ! We can't stay here. 

[Mas. BmiDBa comet forth, faUowed bg Gut. 
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Aa for yoUi sir, if you start by allowing a woman to 

impose her crazy ideas about marriage on you, all 

I can say is — I despiae you. [He crouet to €te outer 

door, Jc^Iovxd by kia wife. To Athenx] I've done 

with you/ \BegoeiOid. 

Mas. Bdildeb, who has to far teemed to ac- 

eompany him, thutt ike door qimMy and 

remains m ike ttvdio. She ttand» there 

loilh thai faim trtiHe on her face, looking 

at the two young peopk. 

Athene. Awfully aorry, mother; but don't you see 

what a scunner father's given me ? 

Mrs. Builder. My dear, all men are not alike. 
Gttt. I've always told her that, ma'am. 
Athene. [Sofdy] Oh ! mother, I'm so soiry for 
you. 

The handle of the door is rattled, afitt it beaten 
on it. 
[She atampt, €md covers her ears] Disgusting ! 

Got. Shall I ? 

Mrs. Builder. [Shaking her kead\ I'm going in a 
moment. [To Athene] You owe it to me, Athene. 
Athene. Oh ! if somebody would give him a lesson I 
[Builder's voice: "Jvlial" 
Have you ever tried, mother? 

Mas. Builder looks at the Youno Man, vho 
turns away out <^ hearing. 
Mbb. BmLDER. Athene, you're mistaken. I've ^- 
ways stood up to him in my own way. 
Athene. Oh! but, mother — luten! 
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Tie beatmg oni ralOmg ktmg nammmtei, 
and Ike mw .' "Are yarn e om int f" 
IPamonatdg] And that's fMnilr I9et FUher wu 
all ri^t Ixfote be maiiKd, I expect. And noir it's 

Uketliis. How 70*1 survive ! 

Mbb. BmLDKB. He's 0DI7 in a pasakn, nj dear. 
Atkekk. It'awidced. 

Aba. BuiiDKB. It doesn't woric otberwise, Atbaie. 

[A Mgte loud baK§ on Ae door. 

Athkrk. B he beats aa that door again, I shall 

Hbb. BcnozB tmSeM, Adktt her luad, imi 
tttnu to the door, 
Mbb. BnnoER. Now, my dear, yoa'ie going to be 
sensible, to please me. It's really beat. H 7 amy to, 
it must be. It's all comedy, Athene. 
ATHDn. Tragedy! 

Gut. [Turning io them] Look here! Shall I shift 
him? 

Mns. BiTiU)EB ehaket her head and ofeiu the 
door, Binu>KB tlande there, a fyrunu 
figure. 
BuiuDEa. Will you come, and leave that baggage 
and her csd? 

Maa. BniLDCR ilef qmdiif'out and the door 
if dottd. GiTT makea an angry movement 
tovards U. 
Athene. Guy! 

Girr. [Tuming to her] That puts the ft^ hat on. 
So persuanve! [He laiet out cf hie pocket a weddtKg 
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rmn, and a marriage iteraee] Welt ! What's to be 
doat with these pretty things, now ? 

Atesns. Bun them ! 

Gut. [Stouly] Not quit«. You can't imagme I 
shouki ever be Uke that, Athene? 

Athens. Marriage does wonders. 

Gut. Thanks. 

Atheke. Oh ! Guy, don't be horrid. I fed awfully 
bad. 

Gut. WeU, what do you think I fed? "Cad!" 

The]/ turn to see Annlg ui hat and coal, leith 
a ntit<aie in her hand, coming from the 
door Left. 

Ksanm. Oh! ma'am, pkase. Miss, I want to go 
home. 

Gut. {ExatpertOtdi She wanta to go home — she 
wants to go home ! 

Athens. Guy ! All right, Attnie. 

Amns. Oh ! thank you. Miss. 

[She mooea aefo»» in Srmd cf Aem, 

Athene. [Swldeniy\ Annie ! 

IAnnie ilopi and twm» to her. 
What are you afraid of? 

Annie. [With comparalive boldness] 1 — ^I might catch 
it. Miss. 

Athene. From your people? 

Amnis. Oh ! no, Misa; from you. You see, I've 
got a young man that wants to marry me. And if 
I don't let him, I might get into trouble meself. 

Athene. What soft of father and mother have you 
got, Annie? 
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Amnx. I never thought. Miss. And <A ooane I 

don't want to begin. 

Athene. D'you mean you've n«ver noticed bow 
they treat each other? 

Annie. I don't think they do. Miss. 

Athene. Exactly. 

Annie. They haven't time. Father's an en^ne 

Gut. And what's your young man, Annie? 

Annh^ [EmbarratMd] Somethin' like you, sir. But 
very respectable. 

Athene. And suppose you many him, and he 
treats you like a piece of furniture ? 

Annie. I — ^I could treat him the same. Miss. 

Athene. Don't you believe that, Annie ! 

Annie. He's very mild. 

Athene. That's because he wants you. You wait 
till he doesn't. 

[Annie lookt at Gnr. 

Gut. Don't you brieve her, Annie; if he's decent 

Annie. Oh ! yes, sir. 

Athene. [Suppreating a smik] Of course — but the 
point is, Annie, that marriage makes all the diffo- 

Annie. Yes, Miss; that's what I thought. 

Athene. You don't see. What I mean is that 
when once he's sure of you, he may change completely. 

Annie. [Sloudy, looking at her thumb] Oh! I don't 
— think — he'll hammer me. Miss, Of coune, I know 
you can't tell till you've found out 

Athene. Well, I've no right to influeace you. 



JtaHK. OHl'! iflQ, 9Ih; lll^f% wUtf 0\w Umoi ttiinili. 
iiie- 

diE. ^™irf igutbe lig^bt, Jkmie — tUiin >m W) E)ita<fe 
brsmu. 

JfcmB. Smi :9R, n« <iHiJlt Ite msnotil, w. ItUi ite 

JbRKB. ffiHi!! tun, TSmb. 

oik; (ttK ^tiiihjtl i^^Ihh^ jiauj ^na«- <W£ noavmiU amnvisil. 
JkuHK. ffifii!! I <ililhitt tfiui& lit m{^ ttu ttifio: mdaini. 






Axxm- Okl I diHii~)t m^ Tw bmti Unun" im « temltj,' 
tibdt «nBB'U & bm^. HBhl A wuafli&iL'lt i&i mt, ^eiA. 
AfBacj.. WdU, ime w jrannr wa^jes. 

*W^i' On !! Inn padUaKL" ^mn idtnOi. Miisik 

Of ooone if jtoh «m fa> ckaagie yvwr «uwl~-^ 

[Sic ciAf^iiiK thmftanvMn*!^ 
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Athxne. I don't think 

Got. [AbrupUy] Good-bye, Annie. Here's five bob 
tor the movies. 

Anmie. Oh I good-bye, sir, and thank you. I was 
gmn' there now with my young man. He's just 
round the coraer. 

GiTT. Be very careful of him. 

Anhik. Oh ! yes, sir, I will. Good-bye, sir. Good- 
bye, Bliss. [She goes. 

GiTT. So her father has a firm hand too. But it 
takes hef back to the nest. How's that, Athene ? 

Athxnb. [Piaying wUh a leathern bution <m Mt eoat\ 
H you'd watched it ever since you could watch any- 
thing, seen it kill out all It's having power that 

does it. I know Father's got awfully good points. 

Gut. Well, they don't stick out. 

Atbxke. He works fearfully hard; he's upright, 
and plucky. He's not stingy. But he's smothered 
his animal nature — and that's done it. I don't want 
to see you smother anything, Guy. 

Gut. [Gloomily] I suppose one never knows what 
one's got under the lid. If he hadn't come here to- 
day [He spitu the wedding ring] He coiaioly J^ves 

one pause. Used he to whack you ? 

Athene. Yes. 

Got. Brute! 

Athens. With the best intentions. You see, he's 
a Town Councillor, and a magistrate. I suppose they 
hMe to be "firm." Maud and I sneaked in once to 
listen to him. There was a woman who came tot 
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protection from her hiuband. If he'd known we were 
there, he'd have had a fit. 

GtJT. Did he give her the protection ? 

Athene. Yes; he gave her back to the huaband. 
Wasn't it— English? 

Got. [With a gruTU] Hang it! We're not all like 
that 

Athene. [Twiatmg kii biittort] I think it's really a 
SKiae ot property so deep that they don't know they've 
got it. Father can taUc about freedom like a — politi- 

GuT. [FUtmg the viedding ring on her Unger] Weill 
Let's see how it looks, anyway. 

Athene. Don't play with fire, Guy. 

Gut. There's something in atavism, darling; there 
really ia. I like it — ^I do. [A knodc at ths door. 

Athene. That sounds like Annie again. Just see. 

Guy. {Ojiming ike door\ It ia. Come in, Annie. 
What's wrong now P 

Annie. {Erdering in eonfvtitm] Oh ! air, please, sir — 
I've UAd my young man. 

Athene. Well, what does he say? 

Annie. 'E was 'orrified. Miss. 

Gut. The deuce he was \ At our conduct ? 

Anhib. Oh ! no, sir — at mine. 

Athene. But you did your best; you left us. 

Annie. Oh! yes. Miss; that's why 'e's horrified. 

Gur. Good for your young man. 

Annie. [FlMered\ Yes. sir. '£ aau] I 'ad no strength 
of mind. 



40 A FAMILY D^AN mtci. 

Atshhb. 90 you mat ba omu buA? 
AsHiK. Oh ! 7«9, iHm. 
AmxHX. Ail ri^it. 
Gut. But what about (sbdung it? 
AjrNiE. Oh, sr, 'e aaiil than was nntliiiiglifaB^panit 
mUx. 

GcT. He's a wa^ your yaung man. 

AntHiB. Hie was in the Aroiy, mr. 

Got. You aud he was resectable. 

A^nns. Oh ! yes, sir; but not so re^edahle ■■ dud:. 

AXHSm, Well, Annjg^ iprt jwa thin gi 0^ mrt 1^ 

Axxa. Oh! yes, Mias^ 

3^ makei a littU efiritag cmd -pamm tfiraifpfc 

GtJT. Strraigth. of mimi ! BiLve m I'tfj". ^t ft-^f — 

[He halda out liim ■marriagB lacmtca bafim fur. 
Atkeh, I don't know — I don't know! 15— it 

tumed out 

GiOY. it won't. Come on. Must take i-ham-rt b 
this life. 

Athbmb. ILaokwm vp «b> iaa fiu^ 607, prtHuc 
me — solemnly that youH never kt nu staod in yaoF 
way, or stand in mine ! 
Gut. Bi^it '. Thmt's » banpuii. 

[Hug gminKr. 
AiHZsrs qumsn tatami^ hdm. Tkt§ tminKr 
ftnmify (B AiRdx mfan vitt tf« inmi pam. 
71<y tfrin^vgrnt. 
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Anmie. Oh! 

Gut. It's all right, Annw. There's only one mor« 
day's infection befon you. W«'i« to be msmed to- 
morrow morning. 

AsNiE. 0h!ye9,sir. Won't Mr. Builder be pleased? 

Gut. H'm ! That's not exactly our reason. 

Amnis. [RiglUl Oh! no, sir. Of course you caa't 
be a family without, can you ? 

Gut. What have you got in that thing? 

Annie u motnng across with the bread pan. 
She haUs at the bedroom door. 

Annie. Oh! please, ma'am, I was to give you a 
message — VMy important — from Miss Maud Builder: 
"Look out! Father ia coming!" [She goes out. 

fj^CuBTUN/oib. 



ACT II 



ACT II 

Buiuieb'b rittdy. At th^ table, Maud hat just pvl a 
gkeet of paper into a typewriier. She sHa facing 
the audience, v>Uk her hands ttreUhed over the keya. 
UJIUD. fro h^self\ I must get that expression. 

Ber face a»aumes a funipe, lutening look. 
Then she gels up, tekiskt to the mirror over 
the fireplace, scrtdinUes the expression in it, 
and going back to the table, sits down again 
with hands outstretched above the keys, and 
an accentuation of the expression. The door 
up Left is opened, and ToFPiNa appears. 
He looks at Matjd, who fust turns her eyes. 
Topping. Lunch has been ready some time. Miss 
Maud. 

Maud. I don't want any lunch. Did you give it? 

ToppiNO. Misa Athene was out. I gave the message 

to a young party. She looked a bit green. Miss. I 

hope nothiogll go wrong with the works. Shall I 

keep lunch back? 

Maud. If something's gone wrong, they won't have 
any appetite, Topping, 

Topping. If you think I might risk it. Miss, I'd 
like to ^p round to my dentist, 

[He lays a finger on kit ehtek. 
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Maud. [Smilmg] Oh ! What race ia being nm thia 
sfternoon, then. Topping t 

ToppiNQ. [TimnHing, and ihi^ng kit fnger to At 
tide of his Ttote] Well, I don't suppose j'ou've 'eard of 
it. Miss; but as a matter of fact it's the Cesanritch. 

ItlAUD. Got anything on ? 

Topping. Only my shirt. Miss. 

Maud. Is it a good thing, then ? 

ToPFiNQ. I've seea worse roll up. [W^ a toutA cf 
enihutietm] Dark hone. Miss Maud, at twenty to 

Maud. Put me ten bob on. Topping. I want all 
the money I can get, just now. 
TopWNO. You're not the first, Mias. 
MAtTD. I say. Topping, do you know anything 
about the fihn? 

ToFFiNQ. [Nodding] Rather a specialty of mine. 
Miss. 

Maud. Well, Just stand there, and give me your 
opinion of this. 

[ToPFE^Q mMet dawn Lifi. 
She crouehea over the typevrUer, tela lur hmtdt 
■play on the kej/t; ttopt; ateumet thai listen- 
ing, furtive look; listens again, and lett her 
head go »hwly round, preceded by ker eyet; 
breaks it off, and says : 
What should you say I was? 
ToppiNQ. Guilty, Misa.- 

Maud. [Wiih triumph] There! Then you think 
I've got it? 
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ToPFDig. Well, of course, I couldn't My jiut what 
sort of a crime you'd committed, but I should thiuk 
pret^ 'at stuff. 

Maitd. Yes; Vvt got tbem here. 

[Slu patt her duH. 

Topping. Really, Miss. 

Maud. Yea, There's just one point. Topping; it'a 
psychological. 

ToPFiKG. Indeed, Miss? 

Maud. Should I naturally put my hand on them; 
or would there be a reaction quick enough to stop me ? 
You see, I'm alone — and the point is whether the fear 
of being seen would stop me although I knew I couldn't 
be seen. It's rather subtle. 

ToppofG. I think there's be a rehaction. Miss. 

Maud. So do I. To touch them [She elaepi her ehetti 
is a bit obvious, isn't it? 

Toppma. If the haudience knows you've got *em 
there. 

Maud. Oh ! yes, it's seen me put them. Look here, 
I'll show you that too. 

5^ opem an imaginary dratogr, takes out tmne 
bits qf aeating-vxtx, and with every drcum- 
riamce oj health in face and handt, cOTweaU 
then in her boeotn. 
AU right? 

Toppnra. [Nodding] Fine, Misa. You Aom got a 
film face. What are they, if 'I may ask ? 

Maud. [Reprodvcinif the tealing-uiax] The Fanshawe 
diamonds. There's just one thing here too. Topping. 
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In real life, which should I natural!)' do — put them in 
b«re [She lauehtt her ehetf] or in my bag ? 

Topping. {Tovchinii hit vmulcoat — eartiatif] Wall! 
To put 'em in here, Mi», I should >ay it mon— mm* 
pi^hologicsl. 

Maud. [Svbduing her tipt] Yes; but 

Topping. You see, then you've got 'etn on you. 

Maud. But that's just the poinL Shouldn't I 
natuiaDy think: Safer in my bag; then I can pretend 
Bomebody put them there. You see, nobody could 
put them on me. 

Topping. Well, I should say that depends on your 
character. Of course I don't know what your char- 
acter ia. 

Maud. No; that's the beastly part of it — the author 
doesn't, either. It's all left to me. 

Topping. In that case, I should please myself. Miss. 
To put 'em in 'ere's warmer. 

Maod. Yes, I think you're right. It's more human. 

Topping. I didn't know you 'ad a taste this way. 
Miss Maud. 

Maud. More than a taste. Topping — a talent. 

Topping. Well, in my bcikt, we all have a vice 
about us somewhere. But if I were you. Miss, I 
wouldn't touch bettin', not with this other cm you. 
You might get to feel a bit crowded. 

Maud. Well, then, only put the ten bob on if yoa'ie 
sure he's going to win. You can post the money on 
after me. Ill send you an address. Topping, becaoae 
I shan't be here. 
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Toppmo. [lyaturbedi What ! You're not going, too. 
Miss Maud ? 

MAtn>. To seek my fortune. 

TopPiNO. Oh! Hang it all. Miss, think of what 
you'll leave behind. Miss Athene's leavin' home has 
made it pretty steep, but thia'U touch bottom — this 
will. 

Matjd. Yes; I expect you'll find it rather diflScult 
for a bit when I'm gone. Miss Baldini, you Icnow. 
I've lieen studying with her. She's got me this chance 
with the movie people. I'm going on trial as the guilty 
typist in "The Heartache of Miranda." 

ToPPffla. [Swpriaed out of 'pd.Uemtt] Well, I never ! 
That does sound like 'em ! Ate you goin' to tell the 
guv'nor.Miss? 

[Maud radt. 
In that case, I think I'll be gettin' off to my dentist 
before the band plays. 

Maxh). All right. Topping; hope you won't lose a 
tooth. 

TopPiNO, \Wi& a grin} It's on the knees of the 
gods. Miss, as they say in the headlines. 

[ff« goM, tUxvo Biretchea keradf and lisfent. 

Havo. I believe that's them. Shivery funky. 

[She Twu off up Li^t. 

BctiiDBR. [Entering from the hall and CTo»ring to the 
jSreptoce] Monstrous ! Really monstrous ! 

Caiolli: entert from the hail. She kaa a littU 
a^le^ng book in her hand, 

BuiLDBB. Well, CamiUe? 
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Bmu>EB. [WUh a faint retponte in hia eym, nubtnUj/ 
mbdued] Nothing ! uotiiing ! 

Cauhj-b. And Madame uothii^ too— Tt ! Tt ! 

WUk her hand on the door ths looks back, again 
adehei ku eyes in an engagement inttantty 
broken off, and goes out. 

BuiLDSR. [Stock^UU, and staring at the door\ That 
gurl's a continual Irritation to me ! She's dangovus ! 

What a life ! I believe that girl 

The door L^ is opened and Mas. Bmu>iiB 
comes in, 

Bdildeb. There's some coSee coming; do your 
head good. Look here, Julia. Fm sony I beat on 
that door. I apologize. I was in a towering passion. 
I wish I didn't get into these rages. But — dasli it 
all 1 I couldn't walk away and leave you there. 

Mbs. Builder. Why not ? 

BuiLDKB. You keep everything to yourself, so; I 
HKver have any notion what you're thinkkig. What 
did you say to her? 

Mbs. Buhjier. Told her it would never work. 

BDn>DEB. Well, that's something. She's crazy. 
D'you suppose she was telling the truth about that 
young blackguard wanting to marry her? 

Mrs. Buildbb. I'm sure of it. 

Bdilder. When you think of how she's been brought 
up. You would have thought that religion alone — — 

iSss, BmLUER. The giris haven't wanted to go to 
church for years. Th^'ve always said they didn't 
see why they should go to keep up your position. I 
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BuiLDBS. [Staring at her, then dropping kit gtanee] 
C&mille? What's sh« got to do with it? 

Mrs. BmLDEB. I tiiougbt perhaps you found her 
irritating. 

BinLDxa. Why should I ? 

Camille oomes in from the dining-room wilh 
Ikecqfee. 
Put it there. I want some brandy, pleaae. 

ClUnLLE. I briog it. Monsieur. 

[She goes back demurely into the dining-room. 

Builder. Topping's got toothache, poor chap! 
[Pouring out the coffee] Can't you suggest any way of 
making Athene see reason? Think of the example! 
Maud will be kicking over next. I shan't be able to 
hold my head up here. ' 

Mbs. Bdilder. I'm afraid I can't do that for you. 

BuiuiER. [Exasperated] Look here, Julia 1 That 
wretched girl said something to me about our life 
together. What— what's the matter with that? 

MitB. Builder. It is irritating. 

Builder. Be explicit. 

Mbs. Builder. We have lived together twenty- 
three years, John. No talk will change such things. 

Builder. Is it a question of money? You can 
always have more. You know that. (Mrs. Builder 
imilet] Ob! don't smile like that; it makes me feel 
quite skk 1 

Camille etUen with a decanter and liiUe 
glasses, from the dining-room. 

Cauille. The brandy, sir. Monsieur Ralph Builder 
has just come. 
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^fiii. Buiij>KB. Aak him IB, Cunille. 
CiimxE. Yea, Madame. 

[She goes tkrovgh Ou dooneay uuEo the Aofi. 

Bins. Bdilozb, foOomng toteards the door, 

meet* Rai.ph Buildeb, a man rather older 

than Btjildsb and of oppotite huOd and 

manner. He kae a fieaeani, tMmtiealface 

and grimed hair. 

iSsB, ficiLDZB. John wants to consult you, Ralph. 

Bakph. That's veiy gratifying. 

She -paeeea Am and goea out, kanng the Iteo 
brother* eying one another. 
About the Wdsh contract? 

BciLDiiB. No. Fact is, Balph, something vet? 
hon^le's h^q>ened. 
Raipb. Athene gone and got manied ? 
BntLDEB. No. It's — it's that she's gone and— «nd 
not got manied. 

[Raiph vlten a eympatheHc vAUSe. 
Jolly, isn't it? 
Rau>h. To whom P 
Bdildeb. a young flying bounder. 
Ralth. And why ? 

BmLDER. Some crazy rubbish about hmily life, 
of all things. 

RUiPH. Athene's a moat interesting girl. All these 
young people are so queer and delightful. 

Bciunut. By George, Ralph, you may thaak your 
stars you haven't got a delightful daughter. Yours 
are good, decent giris. 
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Ru>PB. Athene's tremendousiy good and decent, 
Jolm. I'd bet any money she's doing this on the 
highest principles. 

Builder. Behaving like a— 

Ralph. Dcoi't say vrhat you'll rt^ret, old man! 
Athene always took things seriously — bless her ! 

Builder. Julia thinks you might help. You never 
seem to have any domestic troubles. 

RuiFH. NoK>. I don't think we do. 

Builder. How d'you account tar it? 

Ralph. I must ask at home. 

BuiLDBB. Dash it ! You must know I 

Ralph. We're all fond of each other. 

BuiLotis. Well, I'm fond of my girls too; I suppose 
I'm not amiable enough. H'm ? 

Ralph. Well, old roan, you do get blood to the 
head. But what's Athene's point, exactly ? 

Builder. Family life isn't idyllic, so she thinks she 
and the young man oughtn't to have one. 

Ralph. I see. Home experience? 

Builder. Hang it all, a family's a family ! Tha« 
must be a head. 

Ralph. But no taU, dd chap. 

Builder. You don't let your women toOt do just 
as they like? 

Ralph. Always. 

BtJiLDKB. What happens if one of your gids wants 
to do an improper thing ? ^Ialph ikrugs kit ihouidenl 
You don't st<q> her? 

Balfb. Doyouf 
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BuiLDEB. I try to. 

RaiiFH. Exactly. Amj ehe doea it I don't and 
she doesn't. 

BuiiJ>ER. [Wiik a thort lau; A] Good Lord ! I sup- 
pose you'd have me eat humble pie and tell Athene 
she can go on living in sin and offending society, and 
have my blessing to round it off. 

Ralph. I think if you did she'd probably marry him. 

Builder. You've never tested your Uieory, 11! bet. 

Balfh. Not yet. 

BtrtLDSB. There you are. 

Balph. The rtumier in modo pays, John. The 
times are not what they were. 

BniijDEit. Look here I I want to get to the bottom 
of this. Do you tell me I'm any stricter than nine 
out of ten men F 

Ralph. Only in practice. 

Builder. [Puxdedl How do you mean ? 

Ralph. Well, you profess the principles of liberty, 
but you practise the principles of government. 

Builder. H'm ! [Taking up &e deeanter\ Have some? 

Ralfb. No, thank you. 

[BuiLDEs.^/b and raiia kit gUua. 

Cjuhlle. [EjiieTing] Madame left heir coffee. 

She comes forward, holds ovi a cup for Buildke 
lo povr into, takes U and goes out. Build- 
er'b i^ass remains suspended. He drinis 
the brandy off as shs shuts the door. 

BniLDBR. Life isn't all roses, Ralph. 

Ralph. Sorry, dd man. 
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Binu>EH. I sometimes think I try myself too high. 
Wei!, about that Welsh contract? 
Ralph. Let's take it. 

BtnutEB. If youll attend to it. fVankly, I'm too 
upset. 

At they go towards the door into the hall, Matid 
comes in from the dming-room, in hoi and 
coal. 
Ralph. [CcUching sight of her] Hallo! All well in 
your cosmogony, Maud P 

Maud. What is a cosmogony. Uncle ? 
Ralph. My dear, I — ^I don't know. 

Ee goes out, followed by Buildks. Maud 
goe» quickly to the table, sUs doan and rests 
her eBxywa on U, her chin on her hands, look- 
ing at the door. 
BinLDER. {Re-entering] Well, Maud. You'd have 
won your bet ! 
Maud. Oh ! father, I — Tvt got some news for you. 
BuiLDBH. [Staring at heT\ News — what? 
Maud. I'm awfully sorry, but I — I've got a job. 
BuiLDKB. Now, don't go sayii^ you're going in 
for Art, too, because I won't have it. 

Maud. Art? Oht no! It's the [WiA a jerk] 

the Movies. 

Burmim, vtho has taken up a jiipe to fill, puts 
it down. 
Bcildeb. [Impressivdy] I'm not in a joking mood^ 
Maud. I'm not joking, father. 
BuiLDBB. Then what are you tal^iig about? 
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Maod. You lee, I — Tve got a film face, and 

BmutRB. You've wliatp [doing up to hU daughter, 
he taka hold of her c&tn] Don't talk nonsenael Your 
■ister has just tried me to the limit. 

Maud. [Remomng ku hand from her ekin] DoD*t 
Oppose it, fatha, please I Tve always wsnteti to earn 
my own living. 

BuiLDBR. Living! laving! 

Maud. [Gathering detennination] You can't atop me, 
father, because I shan't need support. I've got quite 
good tenns. 

BmLDEE. [AlmoH dtoktiig, 6u< mattering himHlf.\ 
Do you mean to say you've gone as far as that? 

Mattd. Yes. It's all settled. 

BuiLDBR. Who put you up to tliis 7 

Maod. No one. I've been meaning to, ever so 
long. I'm twenty-one, you know. 

BuiUKB. A film face! Good Godt Now, look 
here I I will not have a daughter of mine mixed up 
with the stage. I've spent goodness knows what on 
your educatbn — both of you. 

Maud. I don't want to be ungrateful; but I — I 
can't go on living at home. 

BuiLOKB. You can't ! Why? You've every 

indu^nce. 

MAtrD. [Clearly and e(Adly\ I can remember oc- 
casions when your indulgence hurt, father. [She 
wrigglea her thouldera and back] We never forgot or 
f^gave that. 

BciLDBR. [VneuHi/] That t You were just kids. 
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Maud. Perhaps j^u'd like to b^in again ? 

Builder. Don't twist tay tail, Maud. I had the 
most painful scene with Athene this morning. Now 
come! Give up this sill; notion! It's really too 
childish I 

Maud. [Zootinjr at kim eurioualy] Fve heard you 
say ever so many times that no man was any good 
wbo couldn't make his own way, father. Well, women 
are the same as men, now. It's the law of the coun- 
try. I only want to make my own way. 

BuiLDEB. [Tryinf to nAdve Ma angeT\ Now, Maud, 
dcoi't be foolish. Consider my position here — a Town 
Councillor, a Magistrate, and M^or next year. With 
one daughter living with a man she isn't married to 

Maud. Wiik lively intereti\ Oh 1 So you did catch 
them out ? 

Builder. D'you mean to say you knew ? 

Maud. Of course. 

BmuDEB. My God ! I thought we were a Christian 
family. 

Maud. Oh ! father. 

BciuiEB. Don't sneer at Christianity I 

Maud. There's only one thing wrong with Chris- 
tians — ^they aren't ! 

Builder aeiaet her hy the ihoulden and tihaku 
her vigormttly. When he dropt her thotdderi, 
she gete up, gneg him a oieioiu look, and 
tvddeniy ttampt her foot an hie toe with all 
her might- 

BuBDMR. [With a j/oul o§ pm'n] You little devil 1 
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IUaud. [Wko hat put the tabU betuxen lhem\ I won't 
stand being sbEken. 

BtriLDEB. [Staring at her acroat the (aU«] You've 
got my temper up and you'll take the consequences. 
Ill make you toe the line. 

Macd. If you knew what a Prussian expression 
you've got ! 

BuTLDEB ■pasaea hU hand acroti hit face un- 
eOiUy, at ij to wipe tometking off. 
No ! It's too deep ! 

BmiiDEB. Are you my daughter or are you not? 

M&UD. I certainly never wanted to be. I've always 
disliked you, father, ever since I was so high. Fve 
seen through you. Do you remember when you used 
to come into the nursery because Jenny was pretty? 
You think we didn't notice that, but we did. And 
in the schoolroom — Miss Tipton. And d'you re- 
member knocking our heads together? No, you 
don't; but we do. And 

Bdildeh. You disrespectful monkey! Will you 
be quiet? 

Madd. No; you've got to hear things. You don't 
really love anybody but yourself, father. What's 
good tor you has to be good for everybody. I've 
often heard you talk about independence, but it's 
a limited company and you've got all the shares. 

BuiLDEB. Rot; only people who can support them- 
selves have a right to independence. 

Mads. That's why you don't want me to support 
myself. 
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BTniiDBB. You can't! Film, indeed! You'd be 
in the gutter in a year. Athene's got her pittanoo, but 
you — ^you've got nothing. 

Maud. Except my face. 

BiniJ>BB. It's the face that brings women to ruin, 
my girl. 

Maud. Well, when I'm thoe I won't come to you 
to rescue me. 

BijiLDKB. Now, mind — if you leave my house, I've 
done with you. 

Maud. I'd rather scrub floors now, than stay. 

Builder. [AlmoH patheticaU}/] Well, I'm damned I 
Look here, Maud — all this has been tempo. You 
got my monkey up. I'm sorry I shook you; you've 
had your revenge on my toea. Now, cornel Don't 
make things worse lor me than they are. You've all 
the lUterty you can reasonably want till you marry. 

Maud. He can't see it — he absolutely cvi't! 

BuHiDER. See wbatP 

Maud. That I want to live a life of my own. 

He edges nearer to her, and the edget to keep 
herdwtance. 

Builder. I don't know what's bitten you. 

Maud. The microbe of freedom; it's in the tar. 

Builder. Yes, and there it'll stay — ^that's the first 
sensible word you've uttered. Now, come! Take 
your hat off, and let's be friends ! 

Maud looh at him. and ehwly taka off her hat. 

Builder. [Belaxint hi* attitude, mth a ligh of rdi^ 
That's right! [Cro»w» to fireplace]. 
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TlxnLDiaflamet up and calckei her in kit arvu. 
Oh 1 Monsieur ! 
BnuAis. You little devil ! 

She tuddmly kitiea him, and he retumt ths 

kiai. While they are engaged in tki» en- 

iraneing occupation, Mrs. Builder opens 

the door from the haU, watchet unteen for 

a feu> leeonds, and qjtietli/ goes otd again. 

BmuiSB. [Pushing her back from him, whether at 

the toitnd of the door or of a stUl amaU vmee] What am 

I doing? 

Camilli:. Kiasing. 

Builder. I — ^I forgot myself. {They rise. 

Cauille. It was na-ice. 

BmLDXB. I didn't mean to. You go away — go 
away! 

CAuniLX. Oh ! MonakuT, that spoil it. 
BciuiXB. [Regarding her fixedly] It's my opinion 
you're a temptation of the devil. You know you sat 
down on purpose. 
Caicllb. Wdl, perhaps. 
Buiu>EB. What buuness had you to? I'm a family 

CAMtLLB. Yes. What a pity ! But does it matter ? 

BciuiXR. [Mvch bei^ Look here, you know ! This 
won't do ! It won't do ! I — ^I've got my reputation 
to think of! 

Cahillx. So 'ave I! But there is lots <A. time to 
think of it in between.. 
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BviLim. I knew 700 woe dangcraai. I mhrajm 
kaevH. 

r.«n...» yihat a thing to n? d< a little wamu ! 

BniLDBR. We're Dot in Parik. 

Camilu. [CZnpnwAfribra^t (A! -Qw I wUi we 
was! 

Bdilokb. Look hen — I can't stand thii; yoa'ra 
got to go. Out with you! Ftc ahrays kept a finn 
hand 00 myatit, and Fm not going to 

CamHiLE. But I «imiie you 90! 

BmoKB. SopfMoe my wife had ctane in? 

C. ktm.T.w Oh! Don't mppoae any and) a dis- 
agreeable thing! If yoa wcxe not so strict, yoa wguki 
fed maA 'tf^tr. 

BciLDEB. [SbBritif at heri Tou're a toiqitres ! 

CAMHiLK. Z Me fdeaaare, and I don't get any. And 
70a 'avc such a doty, yoa don't get any ^Mrt. Wdl, 
I am 'oc! 

She ttrttdta lun^, ai^ BuiLom Kttera a 
dwpwxNif. 

BciLDEK. [On du edge ef *Mee«N&Mf ) It's aD -g-!~* 
my — I wMi't do it ! It's — it's wrong ! 

Camillc. Obi La. la! 

Builds [SmUmt^ feaoAu^l No! H yoa thon^t 
it a m — I — mi^t. But yon don't; you're ■''^*''"i; bat 
a— a little heathen. 

Camillc. Why obould it be better if I thoa^ it 
a sin? 

BmLD^ Tben — tb« I diould know whem I was. 
Aaiti> 
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r*»«¥i.u 7^ T'^'ielifli 'xve no idem of ploftson. 
Hk; m^e it all so coane and Tirtaous. 

Bmums. Now, oot yon go before I ! Gio on! 

He ffoet ater to the door and opeiu cL Hii w^ 
it atdgide in a hat and eaaL She oomaf Uk 
[StowHtfreig] Oh! Here yaa are — I wanted you. 

f:*ifn.Tg, loirnf up t&e In^, goee Old L^ 
gicingiiig her Mpt a lery iittlB. 

BunjnaL GtungontP 

Hbs. BciLDia. Obviongl;. 

BmisxK. Wbtre? 

Mis. BinutiK. I don't know «t preaent. 

BuimiK. I wauled to talk to yon about — ^Uaod. 

iSsR. BczuiEK. It mnat wait. 

BcHjDis. She's — she's actually gone and 

Mas. BviLDss. I must tcfl ;od tliat I hafipcoed to 
Idc^ m a mmnte ago. 

BuiuiEK. [/x ■"^-J'rfj ditvt^l Yod! Yoo what? 

Mas. Builds Yol I will put no obstacle in the 
way of your p^easuna. 

Bvhjdbb. [Ai^iad\ Put no obstacle? What do you 
mean? Julia, bow can you say a thing like that? 
Why, Fve only just 

Mas. Bdiu>^ Don't! I saw. 

BciuiEB. The gill ftU on my knees. JoUa, abe 
did. Sk's— she's a UtUe devil I— I toisted her. 
I give you my word there's beoi nothing b^ood a 
kiss, under gieat pcovocatMMi. I — ^I i^mki^ae. 

Mbs. Buildxb. IBoKt her heai\ llank you! I 
quite understand. But yoa must forgive my feding 
it impossible to remun a wet blanket any k>nger. 
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BuiuzB. What! BccMue erf a little tbing 1 
that — mil over in two miimtes, and I doing 

iSsB. BiTiuiXB. My dear John, the fact that yon 
had to do your utmost ia quite enough. I fed oon- 
tisually humiliated in your bouse, and Z want to 
leave it — quite quietly, without fuas of any kind. 

Buimis. But-^ny God! Julia, this is awfol — 
it's ^)surd! How can youP Fm your husband. 
Really — your saying you don't mind what I do — it's 
not right; it's immoral ! 

Mbb. BuiLnER. Tm afraid you don't se what goes 
on in those who live with you. So, III just go. Don't 
bother! 

Builder. Now, look here, Julia, you can't mean 
this seriously. You can't! Think of my positiiHiI 
You've never set yoursdf up against me befwe. 

Mas. Builder. But I do now. 

Builder. [After tiaring at her] Fve given yoa no 
real reason. Ill send the girl awiQ^. You ought to 
thank me for resisting a temptation that most men 
would have yielded to. After twen^-thtee years of 
married life, to kick up like this — you ought to be 
aahamed of yoursrff. 

Mrs. Buildeb. Fm sure you must think so. 

Btjiu)eb. Oh ! for heaven's sake don't be sarcastic ! 
You're my wife, and there's an end ot it; yoa've no 
legal excuse. Don't be absurd ! 

Mas. Builder. Good-bye ! 

BmuiEa. D'you realise that you're aicoanging me 
to go wrong? That's a pretty thing for a wife to di>. 
You ought to keep your husband straight. 
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Tve had an awfid day. TwA Atliene—tln iUmA— 
tfaen tltat giH — «ad no* von! jll at ooce &e: tU>! 
I&e a awam trf beca about one's bead, [ffcarfuyj 
Ome, aam, Jnlk, don't be so — so niiptacticalik ! 
You'd Kudce nc the Uxighmg-rtoA of tlK wbok feowm. 
A nuB m ID7 pamtioo, and can't keep hn <nra Ei^flj^ 
it's pnpastenms! 

lbs. BinuHK. Ymr own funil; havj Eves and 
t h o u^it s and fetfine* ot their own. 

Bmu>BK. (%! Tlia damned Woman's bonvsi! 
I knew bow it woold be iriwn we gave yoa tfae vote. 
Too and I are mamed, and oar dan^toa aic onr 
dan^itoa. Cooie, JnEa. Where's your cammoB- 
aane? Afte toenty-three s«an! You know I can't 
do withfMit yon I 

Ub. BoiUi^B. Yoa coold — quite cady . Yon can 
tdl people what jou like. 

BciuiEB. M; God! I never beard anything aa 
■nmofal in all tny life ban the motho' at two ^vwb- 
op ^4b. No wmder tlN7*ve turned out as they 
have! What ■ it yoa want, for goodness sakr? 

Hss. BcixoiaL We jost want to be away faoni yon, 
that's alL I asufc yon ft's best When you've 
danm aame nxuadBraliaa for txir feelings and sooie 
1 that we exist apart from yoo — we could be 
I don't know. 

Bciui^ Friends! Good heavens! With one's 
own wife and dan^itas! (ITitt frtat tar»abiat] 
Now, lode facte, Julia, yoa haven't Imd with uml 



yoK I iiose- And tlaA iiaanB.n>Btns-&&B(MbLo£- 
tempOXKat yon kxarnatianf-t^ ITyoK wilrfii^' 
f rfiKF mv antottr I wMc't aa^iwrfcr-tbe eoHM^a^KBB. 
fit fast. I '^snt't have ^on w ^liiiniwatu;- Pin: ncii'. 
t;«iniptrf sflKncvsetf (;<ns^ta the devil aad IcMi^-tlte- 
gawrt opB«M« oi ei w tytao d yra MBi ir i .Lba^wra^L 
hm^gOL. A^ until FVr bnkv 1117 eide ui it.aad H 

ThaHtetX. r^naw. pat BJHiatovt ok YimLhtmi^ 

Sknuam. Jatadifl TTjmi. raaUw thak FW sap- 
partM^yoB in limnr anci c omi cg t ? 

^Ju: IftTTLDBS. I thiak Pw vmaei it. 

Anutas. .V&d luxr do you. ptop— ta ivvf ' C 
ihaa't give yrni a peBnT> Concv Juii^(l(at:t be-sacii 
bm iiiiot ! Fsaey letting &. ki» tvbkh. mi dm: ceoU: 
hs«<r helped, irpMt yva i\kt thia-l 

Mas^BtoiLDiR. TbeCamiUei.a^.tiielM43taa«ri 

Bsitsxs. [Sfmrpiin I ««a't hmrw It. Sk ikmc j^bk 



Jntia, r tcB 700 [T%* oi^e- dam- i*. hami. bmag 

dMtdi QaaoMtioal I wiH mt hwe-it! Ilar'm ^ 
lOMi! Bwe— wbete's my h»t? 

tk .ioor. oni a nmmmi lata- tka :imk iam- 
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all this time without knowing that I'm a man of 
strong passions; I've been a faithful husband to you — 
yes, I have. And that meana resisting all sorts of 
temptations you know nothing of. If you withdraw 
from my society I won't answer for the consequences. 
In fact, I can't have you withdrawing. I'm not 
going to see myself going to the devil and losing the 
good opinion of everybody round me. A bargun's a 
bargain. And until I've broken my side of it, and I 
tell you I haven't — you've no business to break yours. 
That's flat. So now, put oil that out of your bead. 

Mho. Builder. No. 

BmiDEB. [IrUeTdly] D'you realise that Tve sup- 
ported you in luinuy and comfort? 

Mbs. Builder. I think I've earned it. 

Builder. And bow do you propose to live? I 
shan't give you a penny. Come, Julio, don't be such 
an idiot! Fancy letting a kiss Trhicb no man could 
have helped, upset you like this ( 

Mrs. Buildeb. Tlie Comilk, and the lost straw ! 

BuiLoxB. [Sharply] I won't have it. So now you 

[But Mrs. BmUBR has very twffdy gone, 

Julia, I tell you [The outer ioar it heard bang 

dtaed] Damnation ! I will not have it t They're all 
mod ! Here — where's my bat ? 

He look* dielradedly round him, wrenehet open 
the door, and a moment later the street door 
tf heard to ihut vnth a hang, 
CUBTUK. 
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SCENE I 

Ten o'doek the following moming, tn ihe ttvdy of tht 
Mayor of Breoonndge, a -paneUed room, urith no 
mndov) vitiMe, a door L^l baek and a door Right 
foneard. The entire back vxiU is furnished mA 
hooks from jUtor to ceiling; the other walls are 
pajtelled and hare. B^ore the firejiiaee. Left, are 
two armchairs, and other chairs are agaaist the 
walls. On the Right is a writing-bureau at right 
angles to the foodightt, with a chair behind it. At 
its back comer stands Habbis, telephoning. 



.. What— [PoumI Well, it's infernally awk- 
ward, Sei^eant. . . . The Mayor's in a r^ular 
st«w. . . . [Listens] New constable? I should tliink 
90 1 Young fool! Look here, Martin, the only thing 
to do is to hear the charge here at once. Fve sent for 
Mr. Chantrey; he's on his way. Bring Mr. Bulkier 
and the witnesses round sharp. SeeP And, I say, for 
God's sake keep it dark. Don't let tlie Press get <m to 

iL Why you didn't let him go home 1 Black 

eye? The const^le? Well, serve him right. Blun- 
dering young ass! I mean, it's undermining all an- 
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thori^. . . . Wdl, yaa oo^tn't— ^ Irast, I . . . 

Datna h aD ! — it's ■ nbe dayi' wtxtder if it gets out ! 

All right ! As soon as yoa can. [He hang* up the re- 
enter, pub a tteottd dunr bMitd the bureau, and other 
ditart Joeing d.] [7*0 fcniue^ Here's « mess \ Johnnr 
Bdiuueb, of all men ! What price Mayors ! 

\Th^ Uiefhtme rwgt. 
HaDo? . . . Poaching chaige ? Well, bring him too; 
only, I say, keqi him back till the other's over. By 
the way. Hr. Chantrey'a going shooting. Bell want 
to get <A by deven. What? . . . Bighto ! 

Am he hangt tg> the r eee u er the MATra eider*. 
Be loot* worried, and ii ttiU dreaitd viA the 



Matos. WdU 'Arris? 

HjiTBiR. Ilieyll be over in five minotes. Mr. Mayor. 

Mator. Mr. Chantrey ? 

Hamhs. On his way. ar. 

Matob. Fve had some awkward things to deal 
with in my time, 'Arris, but this is just about the 
{Smff*\ Ihnit. 

Harbih. Most umxHnfwtable, sir; most uncom- 
IcKiable! 

Mat(«. Put a hook on the chair, 'Arris; I like to 

JTAnnm puft a volume qf Eneytiopadia on 
the Moffoi'* chair behind the inreait. 
[Deejify] Our fellow-magistrate! A family man! In 
my shoes next year- I suppose he wcm't be, now. 
You can't keep these thin^ dark. 
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TT^PBTH I've warned Martin, air, to uk the utmost 
diBcretitm. Here's Mr. Chantzey. 

Bg Ihe door Jj0, a pitiuant and eorn^ ffenHe- 
man has eaiered, divtMtd viith iwi^finabk 
rightrun m Emoting dotha. 

MA.TOB. Ah, Chantrey ! 

CHANTitxT. How de do, Mr. Mayor? [Nodding to 
Habbib] This is extraco-dinaril}' unpleaaant. 

[The Matob nod*. 
What on eaith's be been doing? 

TlAimni AssauHing one of his own daughters with 
a stick; and resisting the police. 

CHAHTBKr. [With a low vAitUe] Dau^ter ! Cbaritr 
be^ns at home. 

Hahiob. There's a black eye. 

Matob. Whose? 

TftimTB. The constable's. 

Chantbet. How did the police come into it? 

TTahthh. I don't know, sir. The worst of it b he's 
been at the police station since four o'clock yesterday. 
The Superintendent's away, and Martin never will 
take reqmnsibility. 

Cbantbet. By Gem^! he will be mad. Joha 
Builder's a choleric fellow. 

Matob. [Nodding] He is. 'Ot tcmpca-, and an 'jgh 
sense of duty. 

Hahrih . There's one other charge, Mr. May<n — 
poaching. I told them to keep that bade tfll aft^. 

CaANTRZT. Oh. well, we'll make short wwk of 
that. I want to get off by eleven. Harris. I shall 
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be- tata for the Snt dErve amywrnT' Unt BkuldsH 

I8I9, }&70i^-bi]t forthegnoeof God. thoB^nw! 

U4TOB. Banv. go oat and bring thwn in yw m ri t; 

dutf t lat tlw Mmmtn [Huns gam omt J^t. 

Th» MAzmtofaa [&■ ufipw cino* Mnirf ikm 
bynau, Mttnt^ ratbr higktr btnum cf tkm 
book duK CsAJxtnxr. vito takt» ^ lamor. 
Sam tJut tktf arv in Hm jMte of jwttiam, <z 
tort (^ rttkeaet fi^ an tkami, om if Uhp 
tOMV /^nad. cf gtsing amoff Ikoie aUHmJa^ 

yUxm. [SiMti^ Wml 

ipcd to tbe- gma — do wind, riifce Uiim« Q rt nh uL diff^ 
Uknn^ I think I 'or tbnn. Wm. 

CaAitTHxr drvfm hit ey eg iam tnid jMrik oh a 
pBtr if "gram^atiar" a putinrita . Tha 
3Ct,TOB domr lot throat ad toiiw up a. 
■put. Thj Tintio' of ffan ^doi 19 as d* 




> wif* < 
land tA* Cm 

> bitmh opfc JKi 

fitiurd lou ovoteHU &y nndn' jb i nJ UMn 

and dejaetad. Thfg itand ia. a tort ef mt, 

Matoe. ID'tCiuat finfc»f upl St down, Uk« st 
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Habbib and Hbrkdiohame awxeed in plac- 
ing the three iDomen in dtavra. Balph 
Builder aiio tita. HERBoraHAME ^and$ 
behind. John Buildeb remaina Handing 
between the Two Policeuen. His face 
ii wuhaved and menacing, but he tlatide 
erect staring etraight at the Matob. Habbw 
goes to the side of the bureau. Back, to take 
down the evidence, 
Matob. Charges! 

Sebgeant. John Builder, of The CoraerwaTS, 
Breconridge, Contractor and Justice of the Peace, 
charged with assaulting his daughter Maud Builder 
by striking her with a stick in the presence of Con- 
stable Moon'and two other persons; also with resisting 
Constable Moon in the execution of his duty, and 
injuring his eye. Constable Moon ! 

Moon. [Stepping forward — one, tan — like on aviom- 
aton, and aalTiiing] In River Road yesterday after- 
noon. Your Worship, about three-thirty p.m., I was 
attracted by a young woman callin' "Constable" 
outside a courtyard. On hearing the words "Follow 
me, quick," I followed her to a painter's studio inside 
the courtyard, where I found three persons in the act 
of disagreement No sooner 'ad I appeared than the 
defendant, who was engt4^ in draggin' a woman 
towards the door, turns to the young woman who 
accompanied me, with violence. "You dare, father," 
she says; whereupon he hit her twice with the stick 
the same which is produced, in the presence of myself 
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ami Ae twa otbcr perwtat wfaidi Fb gmn Ba nmier- 
ibnaf ii hi* vife and. o^ht doa^ita'. 
Matos. To; ikvu Btinii what Toa're gmn b 



Moot. Nb^ K. Tlie par^ atnick tains ta me ^mI 
^^s,*'CanieDi. IgnetiiBBiHimcIi^^&raa^uiit.'' 
I novel ■eeoR&i^^ wftb the vcMcb: "'I ^iv yon. 

rfwrp and 1^9: "'Toe ibqad toot — Tm. a magnitoacBe/* 
"Cone off it," I skj^ ta tbe bert ^ 1117' rwoflertioa. 
~l«i rtraek &a wwnaa at ny pc^Kncev'' I sa^s^ 
^^ti jva agns aioos!'' We w^k tinat st cioar 
UMiliii Tbe rfgfcndwit ^nc me a pvA wjUt tk 
vwda "Get out, jwi i&tr' "Not aC aS," I rrpGB, 
Md took 'old of ba aai. A straffife Ohikv is tW 
co^ne of wivii I recmes tlii fihiiTi ejc «&ic& I kct»- 
vUpmAicc. [.Br faM*a Atf ly wtt MBfiJ iirfii— Jj, 
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Chahtrbt. That seems 

Moon. Seeln' I had hli further arm twisted behind 

Mayob. [LoohiTig at Buildsb] Any questions to ask 

BmiiDER Tnakes not the faintest tyfn, and the 
Mayob drops hia glance. 
Mayor. Sergeant? 

Moon ste'pa back two paces, and the Sxroeunt 
steps two paces forward. 
Sebgeant. At ten minutes to four. Your Worship, 
yest^day afternoon. Constable Moon brought the 
defendant to the station in a four-wheeled cab. On 
his recounting the circumstances of the assault, th^ 
were taken down and read over to the defendant with 
the usual warning. The defendant said nothing. 
In view of the double assault and the condition of 
the constable's eye, and in the absence of the Supoin- 
tendent, I thought it my duty to retain the defendant 
for the night. 
Mayor. The defendant said nothing? 
Serqeant. He 'as not opened his lips to my knowl- 
edge. Your Worship, from that hour to this. 
Mayor. Any questions to ask the Sei^eant? 

Builder coiitmveB to stars at Ike Mayor with- 
out a word. 
Mayor. Very well t 

The Mayor and CHAmsEY now cowuU each 
other iwaidibl^, and the Mayor nods. 



JL gy.^lTT-V Wa^ 




rtRRP tiMt "*'— y <rf -Jntiiiy Tie;. auoB 



wed, Sutf <diaqt •» widuo^wTi. Tos. db aot -^tft^w 
1l» !uw beeo. 3iie£; aid dwt ksiic ta me (Qiite ^b^bl 
Smv, hA aw wiiaC ?vl Jbimv nf tSv ^^nfli i^ tb 

Jltna. Xa«^^^ T«.?». Onty 

SCxDW. !>*? TeS >» t£e tynrii. 
XaCD. 'Jtemiiattl^, ObIt, I <&iil1: t&mk m? b&rr 
b& di« miutahle. I &mk l±e ^:Kfe ifid t±«t. 

UtTWL Clb, die riKifc? Boli— «K— tbc dMfc wsi m 

KurSi. Y«K bat I aaemi, m.7 bEbK- anr Eirf. md 
tiut tvMtahi^ amr ad. aad tii* atxt. Sem ly bcbnn 
&!m ami hit Etna n tfae <7c 

inAtlKitKi:? 

Macv. Xo«x I don't tidak be <fi2. 

MATCm. Tfcea wbo npplied the «r MU M tatM ? 

Macv. I tLmk tbae was a tfragsle kr ike caae. 
n4 it few 1^. 
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Matob. Hand up the (aui& 

The Seboeamt hand* up A« tana. Tlu 
Matob and Chantret examvu U. 

Matob. Which end — do you suggest — inflicted thk 
injury? 

Maud. Oh [ the knob end, sir. 

Matob. Wh&t do you say to that, constable ? 

Moon. [Steppitiff the mechanical taxt paea\ I dmi't 
doiy there was a struggle, Your Wca'sh^, but it'a 
my impression I was 'iL 

Chanthxt. Of course you were hit; we can see 
that But with the cane or with the fist? 

HooN. [A liale fiurriedl I— I— with the fist. nr. 

MATCm. Be careful. WiO you swear to that? 

Moon. [With that nidden vncertavdy tcAicA oomei 
OBCT the mori ho/tett in neh drcumtUawa] Not — not 
so to spe^ in black and white. Your Wonhq»; but 
that was my idea at the time. 

Mayob. You won't swear to it? 

Moon. I'll swear he called me an idiot and a lout; 
the words made a deep impression on me. 

Chantret. [To kimte^ Mort ouz vaehesl 

Match. Eh? That'll do, constable; stand bat^ 
Now, who else saw the struggle? Mta. Buildo-. 
You're not obliged to say anything unless you like. 
That's your privil^e as his wife. 

While he i* speaking the door hat been operted, 
and Harbw hat gone amfUy to it. tpoken 
to tomeone and Tetamed. He learu forvard 
to the Matob. 
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Eh? Wait a minote. Mn. BoDdo', do jdo wiab to 

^ve evidence? 

Mbb. Bciij>ek. \fiimif] No, Mr. Maynr. 

[Mbs. Bdiidks «d>. 
Matob. Voy good. [2*0 HabbibI Now then, what 
isit? 

Tf*in>« toft tometkiBt m a low and ameeFnei 
toiee. The Matok'b face Imglheiu. Ha 
Itmt to hit right and eonntUt Chamtbkt, 
mho fifet a faint and deprreatiaff thivf. A 
moment » tHeitee. 
Uatob. This is an opea Court. The Htess have 
the ri(^t (o attend if titey wish. 

HAmna goes to the door and admdt a yoms 
sum HI gJoMM, qf a pUataid C.S appear- 
ance, and ittdieatee to hint a diair at ike hade. 
At this untimely happening Bdildeb'b eye» 
have moved from side to tide, but now he 
regaina kit intent and buHaJee atare at hit 
fdhiD-jutlieet. 
Mayob. [To Maudl You am sit down. Miss Builder. 
[Maud retume* her eeat. 
Miss Athene Builder, you were present, I think ? 
Athens. [Rigatg] Yes, sir. 
Matob. Wliat do you say to this matter? 
Athenk. I didn't see anything very deai^, but I 
think my sister's account is correct, sir. 

Matob. la it your impression that the case at- 
dieted the injury? 

Athene. [In a low voiee] Yes. 
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Matos. With or without deliberate intent? 
Athenx, Oh ! without. 

^uiLDES loola at Iter. 
Mator. But you were not in a position to aee very 
weU? 
ATHEm:. No, sir. 

Mayob. Your s!3t«r having vithdrawn her charge, 
we needn't go into that. Very good ! 

[He motions hertosU down. 
Athene, turning h^r eyes on her FeOhet'a 
impasgise fiffure, sits. 
Mayor. Now, there was a young man. [Pointing 
to Hebbinghame] Is this the young man? 
Moon. Yes, Your Worship, 
Matoe. What's your name? 
Gmr. Guy Herringhame. 
Mayor. Address? 
GiJY. Er — the Aerodrome, sir. 
Mayor. Private, I mean? 

[Th^ moment is one qf comiierable tension. 
Guy. {Wiik an effort] At the moment, sir, I haven't 
one. I've Just left my diggings, and haven't yet got 
any others. 

Mayor. H'm! The Aerodrome. How did you 
come to be present P 

GtJY. I — et 

Builder's eyes go round and rest on him for 
a moment. 
It's in my sister's studb that Miss Athene Builder 
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m at pRKnt woridiig, mr. I jfuA h«ppBn«J br — to 
tnm op. 

Matos. IKd 70a mppeac on the kbdcv ^ 1^ cot- 

GcT. To, nr. 

HATOit. INd he mnmaa jon to ho wi ? 

GcT. Te Na.j^. Mm Mmd BaAkr &i ttaL 

l&UtMt. What ({a7oaa»r b) tiui Uaw? 

Gut. i;/<r£Mf Jkudfcnxi) ciittbl (%F I m ^ 

BIatok. WeO. let i» hoar. 

GlTT. Tbe mnsUble'a arm struck ^ caiK' »iu l «Uf 
aad (t few Eip 30(1 trujcd hLn ia the ct*. 

Hatos. [ITdi « U& yras^ Yon are nre of tkl? 
GiTT. Quite mc sr. 
Matok. Did 70a bear mny Eaagmge? 
GiTT. Xotiung oat ot tfu uctCuarj, ». Qbe fv 
two danuia lOMt Uasta. 

Hatim. Ym caH tlMt on&mr? 
Gut. WcB, be's a— magirtrxte, v. 

n* Matck itfen * p rfftmrni frwmL CkAM- 
TKCT nuUr. That ia m Fernet, fhtm 
At Matck Ibbw der to Chabtket /or * 



CsAirnKT. Did yoa witnea aoy partKnlar Tioknce 
otlxT than a renrtance lo arrest? 

Gtrr. No, «r. 

Hatob. [(Fia a pofare tf iumiMaJi Var wdL 
Tbat tetwa to be tbe evidence^ Defendant Mm 
Bmlder — wbat do 70a «i7 to all thk? 
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BuiLDXB. [In a voice different from any vx have 
heard from him] Say! Wbat business had he to 
touch me, a. magistrate? I gave my daughter two 
taps with a cane in a private bouse, for interfering 
with me for taking my wife home 

Uatob. That charge is not pressed, and we can't 
go into tiie circumatances. What do you wish to say 
about your conduct towarda the constable? 

BmiiDKR. [In his throal\ Not a damned thii^ ! 

Matok. \Embarra»sedl I — I didn't catch. 

Chantkey. Nothing — nothing, he said, Mr. Mayor. 

Mayor. [Clearing hie throatl I understand, then, 
that you do not wish to h'offer any explanation? 

Builder. I consider myself abominably treated, 
and I refuse to say another word. 

Matob. [Drily] Very good. Miss Maud Builder. 

[Maitd ttande up. 

Mayor. When you spoke of the defendant seeing 
red, what exactly did you mean ? 

Macd. I mean that my father was so angry that 
he didn't know what he was doing. 

Chantbey. Would you say as angry as he — er— is 
now? 

Maud. [W-^ a faint rmHe] Oh! much more angry. 
[Ralph Bcildsb etande up. 

Ralph. Would you allow me to say a word, Mr. 
Mayor? 

Matob. Speaking of your own knowledge, Mr. 
Buildo-? 

Ralph. In regard to the state of my brother'* 
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mind — yes, Mr. Mayor. He was undoubtedly undn 
great strain yesterday; certain circumstances, domestic 

and otherwise 

Mator. You mean that he might have been, as 
one might say, beside himself 7 
Bai^ph. Exactly, sir. 
Mayor, Had you seen your brother? 
Ralph. I had seen him shortly before this un- 
happy business. 

The Matob Tuids and makes a geglwe, so that 
Maud and " R*t,p h git down; then, lean- 
ing over, he confers in a low voice with 
Chaktrey. The rest all ait or Hand exaeHy 
as if each toaa the only person in the room, 
except the JomwAUST, viho is writing busily 
and rather obvitnuty making a sketch of 

BuiLDEB. 

Mayor. Miss Athene Builder. 

[Athens; stands up. 
This young man, Mr. Herringhame, I take it, is s 
friend of the family's? [A moment of same tension. 

Athene. N-no, Mr. Mayor, not of my father or 
mother. 

Chantrey. Aq acqu^tance of yours? 

Athene. Yes. 

Mayor. Very good. [Be dears his ihroail As the 
defendant, wrongly, we think, refuses to offer his 
esplanation of this matter, the Bench has to decide 
on the h'evidence as given. There aeema to be some 
discrepancy as to the blow which the constRble ud- 
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doubtedly received. In view of this, we iucline to 

take the testimony of Mr. 

[Hasrib prompts him. 
Mr. 'Erringlmtiie — as the party least inplicated per- 
sonoily in the affair, and most likely to 'ave a cool 
attd impartial view. That evidence is to the effect 
that the blow was accidental. There is no doubt, 
however, that the defendant used reprehensible lan- 
guage, and offered some resistance to the constable in 
the execution of his duty. Evidence 'as been offered 
that he was in an excited state of mind; and it is 
possible — ^I don't say that this is any palliation — but it 
is possible that he may have thought his position as 
magistrate made him — er 

Chantret. [Prcmjiiing] Ceesar's wife. 

Mayor. Eh? We think, considering all the cir- 
cumstances, and the fact that he has spent a night 
in a cell, that justice will be met by — er — discharging 
him with a caution. 

BuiutEK. [Witk a deeply mvitered] The devil you do 1 

Walks out of the room. The Jouenaubt, 

graining his pad, starts up and follows. 

The BciLDEHs rue and huddle, and, mith 

HERBiNaHAMi:, are ushered out by Habbib. 

Mator. [Pulling out a large handkerchief and leiping 
his forekead\ My Aunt ! 

Chantkey. These new constables. Mayor! I say, 
Builderll have to go! Damn the Press, how they 
nose everything out ! The Great Unpaid ! — We shdl 
get it agidn! [He mddenly goes off into a JU of laughter] 
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"Come off it," I sajts, "to the best of my n 
OhiOhllshan'tliitabinlBnd^r! That pocv devil 
Builder! It's no joke for him. Yon did it well, 
MkycM'; you did it wdl. British justice is safe in yoor 
hands. He blaiied tlie fellow's eye all right. "Which 
I herewith produce." Oh! mf golly! It beats the 
btud! 

Bit ujuoninBabie laughler and Ae BIator'b 
Tveful appreeiation are exAangtd mtt 
lightning rapidiiy Jar a pretematuml teUn- 
n^, a» the door opeju, admittiat Sbbokaut 
Mabtik and A« lugtibriota object t^ Aiir 



Matob. Charges. 

Seboeant itep* forward to read tkt diargt at 



The CoHTAiN/oflr. 



SCENE n 
Noon tie tanu dag. 

Bcildeb'b study. Tofpiitgi tr itandinff bg the open 
window, looting up and doan the itneL A neiet- 
paper hoy'» voice it heard edUing the fint edition 
tf hit waret. It approaehea fron the Right. 
TopnNO. Here ! 

Sot's Voice. Bight, guv'nw! Johnny Builder up 
before the beaks! 

[A paper it pit^ied vp. 
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Toppmo. [Extending a jiennj/] What's that you're 
aayin' ? You take care ! 

Boy's Voice. It's aU 'ere. Johnny Buflder— beatin* 
his wife ! Dischawged. 

ToppiNO. Stop it, you young limb t 

Boy's Voice. 'AUo! What's the matter wiv you? 
Why, it's Johnny Builder's house! {Qwet a oat-caU\ 
"Ere, buy anuwer! 'E'U want to read about 'isself. 
[Appealing] Buy anuvver, guv'nor! 

Topping. Move on ! 

Be retreats from the windoK, opening the paper. 

Boy's Voicb. [Receding] Payper! First edition 1 
J.P. chawged ! Payper ! 

Topping. [To kimee(f aa he reads] Crimes! Phew! 
That accounts for them bein' away all night. 

WkHe he it reading, Cahille enten from the 
hall. 
Here ! Have you seen this. Camel — in the Stop Press f 

CamiUiB. No. 

[They read eagerly aide by aide. 

Toppmo. [Finishing idemd\ "Tried to prevent her 
father from forcing her mother to return home with 
him, and he struck ber for so doing. She did not 
press the charge. The arrested gentleman, who stud 
he acted under great provocation, was discharged 
with a caution." Wdl, I'm blowed! He has gone 
and done it! 

Camille. a black eye I 

Topping. [Gasing at her] Have you had any hand 
in this ? I've seen you making your lovely black eyea 
at him. You foreigaeis— you're a loose lot I 
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Cahillb. You are drunk ! 

ToPPiSQ. Not j'et, my deai. [Reverting to tkt paper; 
pkilosopkiaiUs] Well, this little lot's bust up [ Tlie 
favourites will fall down. Johnny Builder! Who'd 
have thought it? 

Camille. He is an obstinate man. 

ToPFisa. Ah! He's right up against it now. 
Comes of not knowia' when to stop bein' firm. If 
you meet a wall with your 'ead, it's any odds on the 
wall. Camel. Though, if you listened to some, you 
wouldn't think it. What'll he do iiow, I wonder? 
Any news of the mistress ? 

Caiou^. [ShaJnng her head] I have pack her 
tr-runks. 

TopPiNH. Why? 

Camills. Because she take her jewels yeaterd^. 

ToPMNO. Deuce she did! They genenilly leave 
'em. Take back yer gifts! She throws Ute baubles 
at 'is 'ead. {Agaiai gtating ai her] You're a deep one, 
you know ! 

[There is the gound qf a cab atopping. 
Wonder if that's him ! [He goes tovxtrdt the halL 

Cahuxb mdchfuUy ih^ totearda tiu duiMV- 
room door. Maits enters. 

Maud. Is my father back. Topping? 

Topping. Not yet, Miss. 

Maud. Fve come for mother's things. 

CahilIjE. They are r-ready. 

Maud. [EyeiTig her] Topping, get them down, please. 
ToFFiNO, t^ter a IwA at them, both, goes out 
into the hall. 
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Very clever of you to have got than ready. 

CiiOLLa. I tun clevare. 

MAtH). [AlTiioit to hertelf] Yes — father may, and he 
may not. 

CAmLLH. Look I If you think I am a designing 
woman, you are mistook. I know wheo things are 
too 'ot. I am not sorry to go. 

Maud. Oh ! you are going? 

Camivlxl Yes, I am going. How can I stay wbea 
there is no lady Jn the 'ouse ? 

Maod. Not even if you're asked toP 

Camillb. Who will ask me ? 

Maud. That we shall see. 

Camillk. Well, you will see I have an opinion of 
my own. 

MatH). Oh! yes, you're clear-headed enough. 

Camille. I am not arguing. Good-moming ! 

[ExiU up Left. 
Ma Tin regardi her akHidly aa she goes out inlo 
the dimng-Toom, then laket up tJte paper 
andreadt. 

Maud. Horrible! 

[ToPFiNQ re-enleri from the halL 

ToFPiKG. Tve got 'em on the cab. Miss. I didn't 
put your ten bob on yesterday, because the animal 
finished last. You can't depend on horaes. 

Maud. [ToMhing the newtpaper] This is a frightful 
business, Topping. 

Toppma. Ah ! However did it happen. Miss Maud ? 

Maud. [Tappirtf/ the newtpaper] It's all true. He 
came after my mother to Miss Athene's, aod I— I 
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eoddn't stand it. I did what it amya boe; shI noir 
Tm aorry. XoHta'a dtewtfaUf apaet. Ton know 
bther as well aa ituy t mt. Tapping; wiiat do ;aa tfunk 
hell da DOW? 

TopnifG. [Svdams m kit obvfaj Wdl. joa an, 
SCm, i^9 lilK liiia: Up to oow K-. BtdUer'a ^m^ 

had die (upect of everybody 

P^Aini HUM* Aer l^ai nqM(Mri%. 
ootaide hia own house, of coiuse. WeQ, now he faaHit 
got it. K^icfaologicallv thaf 9 bound to bavil hint 

10.00. Of couTw, but which w>y? WiU be Saaw 
op the sponge, or by and stick it out hae? 

Toppcra. He won't thniw iqi tfae t^t- Bba; 
more lifady to sqneeae it down the back <d tiiev aet^ 
SCaSD. Bell be adted to lengu. of coone. 

Tkg NxwHPji^rR Boy's Voicm it Asarf ajpm 
^pnac ki Mg: "Fint tdkiaxl Grt^ anuo- 
tiMc; ZoBo/ iHOtiitratB btfan tk» Batckt 



Ob. de«! I waA I hadn't! Bat I eonUn't see 
BMtiKT bemg 

Tomma. Tkn't joa bet. M^; hell eooK tbtaa^ 
Kb jnr's ^tove fail brav, m you might mif. 

Maod. What? 

TomsQ. [^VmUhvI Phreenotagy. Mm. I ntket 
fbOow that. When the jaw's h« and the fatw n 
hmH, it's a ngn of dnnctcr. I afwaya think the 
master mi^ bxvt beeo a ScotchBWB, an^t for 



Hum ASeotHMn? 
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Topping. So down on anything aoft. Hiss. H«T«n't 
you noticed whatever one of these 'Umanitaritns 
vrites to the papers, there's always a Scotchman 
after him next momins. Seems to be a fact of 'umaa 
nature, like introducin' rabbits into a oew country 
and then weasels to get rid (rf *em. And thcai some- 
thing to keep down the weasels. But 7 never can see 
what could kee{> down a Scotchman I You seem to 
reach the hapex Xhete ! 

Maud. Miss Athene was married tiiia meaning. 
Temping. We've just come from the Bcgistiar's. 

ToPFraa. [Immoeabln] Indeed, iCss. I thou^t per- 
bi^Mshe was about to be. 

Macd. Oh! 

ToPPiKO. Comin' events. I saw the shadder yester- 
day. 

Madd. Well, it's all right She's coming on here 
with my uncle. 

[A cab is heard drintif up. 
That's them, I expect. We all feel awful about fathw. 

ToppiNO. Ah! I shouldn't be surprised if he feds 
awful about you. Miss. 

Mado. [At the v/indoa] It t* than. 

Topping goet out into the haU; Athcnc md 
Ralph enter Right. 

Maup. Where's father. Uncle Balph? 

Ralph. With his solicitor. 

Athene. We left Guy with moth« at the studio. 
She still thinks she ought to come. She keeps on 
saying she mval, now Other's in a hole. 
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MAim. Fre got her thin^ oa the cab; ahe on^it 
to be perfectl7 tne to choo«e. 

Ralph. You've got freedom on the bnm, Maud. 

BiAUD. So woakl yon, Uode Ral[di, if you had 
father about. 

Ralph. Fm his partner, my dear. 

Maud. Yes; bow do you manage him? 

Ralph. Fve never yet given him in charge. 

Athznk. What do you do, Unde Bal^? 

Ralph. Undermine him when I can. 

Maud. And whoi you can't? 

Ralph. Undermine the other fidknr. You cant 
go to thoK movie people now, Maod. lli^'d star 
you as the celebrated Maud BuHdcr who gave ha 
bther mto custody. Come to us hiatead, and have 
perfect freedom, till all this blows over. 

Maud. Oh! what will father be like now? 

Athenx. It's so queer you and he being brothers. 
Unde Ralph. 

Ralph. There aie two sides to every coin, my 
dear. John's the head — and Fm the taiL He has 
the atcriing qualities. Now, you girls have got to 
smooth him down, and make up to him. You've 
tried him pretty hi(^ 

Maud. [Stulibondg] I never wanted him for a father. 
Uncle. 

Rau>h. They do wonderful thin^ nowadays with 
inherited trouble. Come, are you going to be nice to 
falm, both ot you ? 

Atbdtx. We're going to tty. 
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Balpb. Good! I dcHi't eren now understand how 



Maud. When 70U went out with Guy, it wasn't 
three minutes before he came. Mother had just 
told us about — well, about something beastly. Fatha 
wanted us to go, and we agreed to go out for five 
minutes while he talked to mother. We went, and 
when we came back he told me to get a cab to take 
mother home. Poor mother stood there looking like 
a ghost, and he began hunting and hauling her towards 
the door. I saw red, and instead of a cab I fetched 
that poticemaD. Of course father did black his eye. 
Guy was splendid. 
Athskb. You gave him the lead. 
Maud. I couldn't help it, seeing father standing 
there all dumb. 

Atbenb. It was awful! Uncle, why didn't you 
come back with Guy? 
Maud. Oh, yes ! why didn't you. Uncle? 
Athene. When Maud had gone for the cab, I 
warned him not to use force. I told him it was agunst 
the law, but he only said: "The law be damned t" 
RiiTB, Well, it all sounds pretty undignified. 
Maud. Yes; everybody saw red. 

They have not seen the door opened from the 
hall, and Bitildek lianding there. He u 
itili muhoBen, a lit&e twtken in the face, 
with a glum, glowering expreieion. Be hai 
a doeumeni in his hand. He adtxauxe a 
itep or tun and they tee him. 
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Athenk and Maud. [Aghad] Fatber! 

BuiLoKB. Bslpli, oblige mel See tliem off Um 

premuei! 

Rai^h. Steady, John ! 

Builder. Go! 

BfATm. [Proud!]/] All rigbt ! We tliou^t you might 

like to know that Athene's mairied, and that Tve 

given up the movies. Now well go. 

BuiLDEB lumt kit back on Ihem, and, ntting 

doom at hit wriHng-tabk, vrHea. 

After a m&menft ukupered eonnertation teiik 

iheir Vnde, the tun girU go out, 

Raipb Buildes ttandt gaang urdA wkmuieal 

commiaeraHon at Aia brother's back. Am 

BuiLDBa finiahea tmfuv, he goet up and 

putt hia hand on hia brother't thtndder. 

Ralfb. "niia is an awful jar, old man t 

Buiu>BB. Here's what I've said to that fellow,^— 

"Mb. Mayok, — You had the effrcmteiy to-d^ 

to discharge me with a eauti/m — forsooth! — your 

fellow-magistrate. I've consulted my solicitor aa to 

whether an action will lie for false imprisonment. 

I'm informed that it won't. I talce this opportunity 

of saying that justice in this town is a travesty. 1 

have no wish to be associated further with you or 

your fellows; but you are vastly mistaken if you 

imagine that I shall resign my position on the Bench 

or the Town Council. — ^Yours, „ , „ 

John Buildeh. 

Rauv. I say— keep your sense of humour, old boy. 
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BmifiXB. [Griw^] Humour F I've spent a night 
in a cell. See this! [He hotdt out the docummt] It 
dbiuherita my family. 

Ralph. Jobnt 

Bdilder. I've done with those two ladies. As to 

my wife — if she doesn't come back ! When I 

suffer, I make others suffer. 

Ralph. Julia's very upset, my dear fellow; we all 
are. The girls came here to try and 

fiuiLOKB. [RUing] They may go to hell! It that 
lousy Mayor thinks I'm done with — he's mistaken! 
[He rings the heU\ I don't want any soft sawder. I'm 
a fighter. 

Balph. \ln a loie voice] The enemy stands within 
the gate, old diap. 

BuiLDES. What's that? 

Bal^. Let's boss our own natures before we boss 
those of other people. Have a sleep on it, John, 
before you do anything. 

BuiLDm. Sleep? I hadn't a wink last night. If 
you'd passed the night I had 

Ralph. I hadn't many myself. 

[Tomwa eniert. 

Builder. Take this note to the Mayor with my 
compliments, and don't bring back an answer. 

ToppiNQ. Very good, sir. There's a gentleman from 
the "Comet" in the hall, sir. Would you see him 
for a minute, he says. 

Buildeb. Tell him to go to 

A voice toys, "Mr. Buiiderl" Buildiib iartu 
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to tee the figure t>f the Jodrnalibt in Iha hatt 
doonnay. Toppikg goe* out. 

ioVfOtkUSl. [Adeaneing vnik kU oardl Mr. Builder, 
it's very good of you to see me. I had the pleuure 
this morning — I mean — ^I tried to reach you when 
you left the Mayor's. I thought you would probably 
have your own mde of thia unfortunate matter. We 
shall be glad to give it every prominence. 

TopPiNO kat v>ithdraim, and RaijFH BuiLDZEt. 
at the windoiB, damd$ listening. 

BiTiLDBB. [DrUy, regarding the Joubnaust, who hat 
tpoken in a pleagant and jnliie voice] Very good of 
yout 

JouBNAi^ST. Not at all, ab. We felt that you 
would almost certainly have good reasons of your 
own which would put the matter in quite a different 
light. 

Bdiu>eb. Good reasons? I should think so! I 
tell you — a very little more of this liberty — licence I 
call it — and there isn't a man who'll be able to call 
himself head of a family. 

JoDitNAUST. lEmnmragiTigly] Quite! 

BuiLDKR. If the law thinks it can back up revolt, 
it's damned well mistaken. I struck my daughter — 
I was in a passion, as you would have been. 

JonRNAUST. [Encouraging] I'm sure 

fiiriLDEB. [Glaring at him] Well, I don't know that 
you would; you look a soft sort; but any man with 
any blood in him. 

JoTJitNAUBT. Can one ask what she was d<»iig, 
sir? We couldn't get that pomt quite deu. 
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;. Doing? I just hod my arm rouod my 
wife, bying to induce her to come home with me 
after a little fsmily tiff, and this girl came at me. I 
lost my temper, and tapped her with my cane. And — 
that policeman brought by my own daughter — a 
policeman ! If the law la going to enter private houses 
and abrogate domestic authority, where the hell shall 
we be? 

JoDBHALiBT. [EtioouTaging\ Ko, I'm sure — ^I'm sure! 

BoiLDBB. The maudlin sentimentality in these 
d^B is absolutely rotting this country. A man 
can't be master in his own house, can't require hia 
wife to fulfil her duties, can't attempt to control the 
conduct of his daughters, without coming up against 
it and incurring odium. A man can't control his 
employees; he can't put his foot down on rebellioD 
anywhere, without a lot of humanitarians and licence- 
lovers howling at him. 

JocKNALiBT. Excellent, sir; excellent ! 

BciLDER. ExceUent? It's damnable. Here am I — 
a man who's always tried to do his duty in private life 
and public — brought up before the Bench — my God f 
because I was doing that duty; with a little too much 
zeal, perh^s — I'm not an angel ! 

JocBNAuar. No 1 No ! of couise. 

BuiLDBR. A proper Engliahman never Is. But these 
are no proper Englishmen nowadays. 

[He cresset Ote room, in hitfenottr. 

Rauh. \Svdd^y\ As I look at faces 

Builder. {Ahtorbeii What! I tdd this young man 
I wasn't an angd. 



98 A FAMILY MAN Acim 

JouBNALurr. [Drawing Attn on] Yes. sir; I quite 
understsiul. 

Bdildeb. If the law thinks it csn force me to be 
one of your weak-kneed sentimentalistB who let evay- 
body do what they like 

Ralph. There are a good many who ataud on their 
rights left, John. 

BviLDER. [Abtorbedi What! How can men atand 
on their rights left? 

JouBMAUST. I'm afraid you had a painful ezperi' 

Bdildeb. Every kind of humiliation. I spent the 
night in a stinking cdl. I haven't eaten since break- 
fast yesterday. Did they tbbk I was going to eat the 
muck they shoved inP And all because in a moment 
t^ anger — which I regret, I regret! — ^I happened to 
strike my daughter, who was iaterfering between me 
and my wife. The thing would be funny if it weren't 
so disgusting. A man's houae used to be sanctuary. 
What is it now? With all the world poking their 
noaes in? 

He Hand* before the Jire wiA hit head bent, 
excluding ag it vxre ka iaterviewer and all 
Ae world. 

JocHNAUBT. [Preparing to go\ Thank you very 
much, Mr. Builder. I'm sure I csn do you justice. 
Would you like to see a proof ? 

Builder. [EalJ eorueioua of him] What? 

JouRNAUST. Or will you trust me? 

BmioiiB. I wouldn't tnut you a yard. 
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JouRKAUBT. [At the door] Very well, sir; you shall 
have a proof, I promise. Good aftemooa, and thank 
you. 

BniLDEB. Here! 

Bvt he i» gone, aiid Builder u l^ itaring at 
kU brother, on whose fwx u stSl Hiat look 
qf whimsical eommueraium. 
Ralpb. Take a pull, old man! Have a hot bath 
and go to bed. 

Builder. They've chosen to drive me to extremes, 
now let them take the consequences. I don't care 
a kick what anybody thinks. 

Ralph. [Sadly] Well, I won't worry you any more, 
now. 

Builder. [WUk a tuuty laugh] No; come again 
to-morrow ! 

Ralph. When you've had a sleep. For the atiks 
of the family name, John, don't be hasty. 

Buiu>EB. Shut the stable door? No, my boy, the 
horse has gone. 
Ralph. WeU.weU! 

Wilh a lingering look at hit brother, who hat 
sat down guUenly at the writing-iabU, he 
goes out into the haU. 
Bdiuieb remain* staring in front of him. 
The dinittg-Toom door opens, and Cahills's 
head is thrust in. Seeing him, she draws 
back, but he catches sight of her. 
Builder. Here! 

Cauillb amies doiA^uQy up io Ok writing- 
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table. Her forehead it puttered <u H tk» 
tvere IkinJcing hard. 
BuiLDEH. [Looking td her, untmilin^] So you wont 
to be my mistress, do you? 

[Camtlu; makes a n^rvmu gettun. 
Well, you shall. Come here. 
Camillb. {Not motring] You f-fright«i) me, 
BuiuiKB. I've paid a pretty price for you. But 
you'll make up for it; you and others. 

Caisuajs. {Slartini/ bade] No; I don't like you 
to-day I No I 

BciLDEB. Ccone along] [She it juH vnthin naeh 
and he teisea her amt\ All my married life I've put 
a curb on myself for the sake of respectability. I've 
been a man of principle, my girl, as you saw yesterdqr. 
Well, they don't want that I [Be draat her <iote\ You 
con ut OD my knee now. 

Caiulli!. [Shrifilemg] No; I don't want to, to-day. 
Builder. But you shall. They've asked for it! 
Caullb. \Wiik a gupple movement tlipping awaj/ 
from him] They? What is all that? 1 don't want 
Miy trouble. No, no; I am ncrt taking any. 

She moves back tawardt ike door. BciUiBB 
titten a tardonic laugh. 
Oh I you are a dangerous maul No, no I Not for 
me I Good-bye, sarel 

[She turns swiflly and goes out. 

BtnutES again utters his glum lavgh. And 

then, as he sits ahne stmng bitfon hint, 

:> petfeet aHenee reigns in the room. Oter 
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the wmdowsiU behind him a 607*5 face is 
teen io rite; it hangt there a moment imtk 
a grin epreading on iL 
Sot's Voicx. [8oUo\ Johnny Builder ! 

[Ae BuiLDXR tuma aharply, ■& vanithet. 
'Oo beat 'is wife? 

puiLDEB rushes to the window. 
BoT*B Voice. [Mare distant and a little tentative] 
Johnny Builder ! 

BuiLDEB. You little devil! If I catch you, I'll 
wring your blasted little neck ! 

Bot'b Voice. [A litOe distant] 'Oo bkclwd tlie 
copper's eye? 

Bcildbr, tn on tmgotemaMe passion, seizes 
a small fiower-pol from the sUl and fiin^is 
it with all his force. The sound of a crash. 
Bot's Voice. [Very distant] Ya-a-ah I Missed I 

BciLDER stands leanin{i out, face injected with 
blood, shaking his fist. 

The CvAJXai falls for a few seconds. 



SCENE nz 

Evening the same day. 

Soildeb'h study is dim and neglededJooking ; the 

windou) is still open, though it has become night. 

A street lamp outside shines in, and the end of its 
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mfg jUt iBt tamawa. aiimj/^ Mi ir Mttng- m- m 
high 'dtMF dC Urn fntmU md if ^ vila^^b, 
mA W dkeiman. it, (md kji g^ iirf if at <» 

«iMi^ J Kov's imi m^mn abam fib &h{ 



Tl« Boa's !«■; 
r M^OL nib* 



it oftmtd aitd TorT%SB esMca a> adt « Img 
emtAfpt in kit hamd. 
ToertM«- lApproaekimf[ From the "C^^Kt," ^. 
TtfitA of 7Mir mUrvieir, sir; vfll 70a pkasr icthcv 
tbe tmtmaiffr asfM; be wanta to take it back at care. 
BinufEK. {Taking k\ All right. IH raig. 
Torraia. SWI I ck«e in, nr? 
BcnLotK. Not aam. 

[ToFmro w«tik&«K». 

Buiuim tuna up a riandard lamp on At 

tabU, opens Iht entdope, muf begitu read- 

ing the gaOey dip. The tigtu cf meantun 

and ditam/ort grow on Aim. 

BvaOMM. Did I cay that? Muck! Mtick! [He 

dropt Ihs proof, tiU a moment mtmng Air head and 

ndAing one hand vneatUjf on the nufaee <f the taile. 
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th£n reachea out for the Ulephtme receker] Town, 246. 
[Pome] The "Comet"? John Builder. Give me the 
Editor. [Pauie] That you, Mr. Bdit^w? John Builder 
■peaking. Timt interview. I've got the proof. It 
woa't do. Scrap the whole thing, please. I don't 
want to say anything. [Pau3e\ Yes. I know I said 
it all; I can't help that. [Pawe] No; I've changed my 
mind. Scrap It, please. [Pause] Ko, I will not say 
anything. {Pau3e\ Yoa can say what you dam' well 
please. {Paute\ I mean it; if you put a word into my 
mouth, I'll sue you for defamation of character. It's 
undignified muck. I'm tearing it up. Good-night. 
\He rephcet the reeewtr, and Uruchea a bell; then, taking 
up the galley tlvp, he tears it viciously across into many 
pieces, and rams tkem into the envelope. 

[Topping etUers. 
Here, give this to the messenger — sharp, and tell him 
to run with it. 

TopPiNQ, [Whose hand can fed the eondition of the 
contents, with a ceiiain surprise] Yea, sir. 

[He goes, with a look back from ike door. 
The Mayor is here, sir. I don't know whether you 

would wish 

BtnLDBS, rising, takes a turn up and down 
the room. 
Bttjldeb. Nor do L Yes! I'll see him. 

ToppiMO goes out, and BitiLDiOi stands over 
by ike fender, vnth his head a little down. 
ToppDia. {Re-entering] The Mayor, sir. 

[He retires up Lefl. 
The Matob m overeoated, and earner, cf aU 
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tkmgM, a top haL Be naehea Ike out t ef 
the room before he apeak*. 

Matob. lETnbamutedl Wdl. Btubkr? 

BciiJ>XB. Wdl? 

Matob. Come! That cautioD of mine was quite 
poriiamentary. I 'ad to save face, you know. 

BmioEB. And what about my face? 

Matob. Well, you — ^yoa made it difficult tor me. 
'Aug it all 1 Put yoursdf into my [dace ! 

BuiLDCB. [Grimly] Fd rather put yoQ into mtae, 
as it wai last night. 

Hator. Yea, yes! I know; bot the Bendi has 
got a name to keep up — must stand wdl in the peofde's 
eyes. Aa it is, I sailed very new the wind. Su^ioae 
we had an ordinary pe»on up hdon us for striking a 
woman? 

BuTLDER. I didn't strike a woman — ^I struck my 
daughter. 

Matos. Well, but she's not a child, you know. 
And you did resist the police, if no worse. Come! 
You'd have been the first to maintain British justice. 
Shake 'ands! 

BtniiDEB. Is that what you came for? 

Uator. [Taken back] Why — ^yes; n<Aody can be 
more sorry than I 

BuiLDEB. Eye-wash! You came to beg me to 
resign. 

Matob. Well, it's precious awkward. Builder. We 
all feel 

BunoBB. Save your powder. Mayor. Tve slept 
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on it aince I vrote you tliat note. Take my lesig- 
nations. 

Matob. [In relieeed rniionawmentl That's right. 
We must face your position. 

Builder. [With a touck of grim kumonr] I never yet 
met a man who couldn't face anotlier man's position. 
K£atob. After all, what is it? 

BniLDEB. SplentSd isolation. No wife, no daugh- 
ters, no Councillorship, no Magistracy, do future — 
[WUh a iauffk] not even & French maid. And why? 
Because I tried to exercise a little wholesome family 
authority. That's the position you're facing. Mayor. 
Mayor. Dear, dear! You're devilish bitter. Builder. 
It's unfortunate, this publicity. But it'll all blow 
over; and you'U be back where you were. You've a 
good sound practical sense underneath your temper. 
[A jMute] Come, now I [A paute] Welt, I'll say good- 
night, then. 
Buiij>EB. You shall have them in wriUng to-moiTow. 
Matob. [With sifteeril]/] Come! Shake 'ands. 

Buildub, after a long look, heUda out hi» hand. 
The hBo Ttun exchange a grip. The Matob, 
turning abruptlp, goes oat. 
BtTiLDiiR remaine moHonieie for a minute, 
then rerumet hit eeat at the aide of the viriHng- 
tahle, leaning hie head on kii hande. 
The Boy's head it again wen riting above the 
level of the window-nil, and analher and 
another foUoiea, tUl the three, 09 ^ deeapi- 
toted, headt mv seen in a row. 
^tb' VotCBS. [On4 qfier imaAa in rMtfeni 
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Bciuas rita, btmw <md dara at iktm. Tht 
TiacEM Smajm dim M/rp a ir, md « Bar's 
•raw ericr AnO^: "JfJamg BnUv/" 
■ Aa I 




«•& file Aeet Zontp ^fAttnf ap a V^r 
r^ter ptt^ul defimet m ku Jmtt. Tit 
woieet ttcdL Then eamita m twdJt» tmuk 
mud »piaA of Kofer, mid braitit gtSt of di»- 
maf. 
Tom^re'a Votck. Scat ! yoa yoang deris ! 

ne aoKnf ef tet^iHg feet md a lam^Ammm- 
otd tatd dutant ''MitKml" 

Bciu>Es Jftrt. akida Ae w im dam, iimma At 
antaau, foea to Ae mt iiiLihiii ii^«r« Am 
JmpUiee and ritadawm n i. 

Tomsa eidera wA « MEb friqr mi wUoI if 
< lUaming JHf tf jbad, mmm tanifti mtf 
a fAuf . He (onei jfeoUt^ vy Icarf vAA 
ffe duoT. BmLDEK jftn oW ioob itp mt 

Torraa. Eicase me, air, yoQ most 'atc digotod 
jftatadacy moniiiig's breakfast by ncnr — moat lire 
to eat, nr. 

Binutn. AD ri^L Put it dovn. 

Tomm. IPuOmg Ae tng dam m Ae UHb mi 
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taking up Buildxb's pipe] I tair capped those young 
devils. 
BuiuiER. You're a good fdlow. 
ToppiNQ. [Fining the pipA You'll excuse me, ur; 

the Missis — has come back, sir 

BmLDER slaret at him, and Toppisa tlopi. 
Be fumds Bdiuisr ths fitted pipe and a 
box of matcket. 
BmuiBB. [With a ikiter] Light the fire. Topping. 
I'm chilly. 

WhUe Toppnra lights the fire Bitilder pub 
the pipe in his motdh and appliet a malck 
to it. ToppiNO, htwing lighted the fire, 
turns to go, gets aa far ae half way, then 
aymea hack level with the fofite and regards 
the sileni brooding figure in the chair. 
Bitildsr. [Svddenlj/] Give me that paper on th« 
table. No; the other one— the WiM. 

Topping takes up the Wiii and gives d to him, 
Toppraa. [With much hesitation] Excuse me, sir- 
It's pluck that get's 'em 'ome, sir — begging your 

Builder has resumed his attitude and does 

not answer. 

[In a voice just touched mih feeling] Good-night, sir. 

BiTiLDXR. [Without turning his headi Good-night 

IToppiNQ has gons. 

BciLDXR sits drawing at his pipe b^tceen the 

firdighl and Ae light from the standard 

lamp. He takes the pipe out qf his mouA 

aad a gumr posMi 4Mr bis foes. WUh 



im A. FAaOLT MMi itanL 

a hi^ (Bigrg ^tlun 1m rabwUm bad <f hi» 

hamd acntm lag ayn. 

BniuwB. [Ta Mmm^ Riid:! Kix^! [Hu Upm 

jUHCr o^OM. Be pnamm Hmm hard tofiAtr, palm 

hu pipe badt itda Mm mauA, and, taiaag Urn Will, 

Anutm it mkt thm iiiii<y li^tti fin aai keUa it (fam 

WhOm Ar ta daiof tku tkm do&r fium Ab katt 
XM opnui ijTft'irffr, mi w^** B^tttjtbh ont&n 
wi&oat kU fuamg hv. &a kn a wari- 
ha§ in lur hood. 3hg Mcaw Amig to Ar 

ay In A« (Wtenw jfta mmhamia^ aiQadt 
IktiK, and MSI i—pbitf far q>«» aa Bcttjt»b. 
omtcr ^mt« to tlu tabit mid pama att ku 
imail i^oMg of tdnaicg taJJ^ BoiLmB. 
wko kaa heatniM eaiuemaa q^ far pwour, 
brw ut Aif eftoBr a* lAa JiBidM i to Im. 
0< Mb a fflonunf flMritanfMir '<^** toAn it 
,^«m Aar, m^ aguHOB i«r kond. 9^^ 
BcTLDca foea tiimtig to far inirf ofav 
fafew tfa ^, mJ taisiff otf JDRM fadlMr 
kfKu fa it»&. BcxLOiK aiflfa* flt *f^ 
fa JTMii, ^iia Mtaaeeni^ mid a^Amtiag 
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